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MUSE is LIVERY: 
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You laugh, and think will be a 705 
To ſee a Muſe in Livery areſid: 
But when I mount behind the Coach, 
And bear aloft a flaming Torch; 
 Methinks on PECO Asus I fly, 

With Fire Poetick blazing ihro' the Sky. 
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To ſuch of the 


Nobility and Gentry 


As have done me the 


Honour to SUBSCRIBE. 


1 


5 3 Have not the Vani- 
ä GY to think it is to 
Merit in my- 
ISS felt or theſe poor 
N that I owe the 
Honour of being allowed to 
place ſo many great Names at ' 
the Beginning of them. No ; 
lam very ſenſible it is in ſome, 
who know my Condition, from 
Charity; in others, from Ge- 


nerolity ; ; and by many it is in. 
A2 tended 


DEDICATION. 
tended only as a Compliment 
to the Perſon whom I have the 
| Honour, and (as | have juſt 
Cauſe to eſteem it ) the * 
neſs to ſerve; ſince few in my 
Station are able to find Leiſure 
for Employments of this Na- 
ture. However, be the Cauſe 
what it will, the whole Bene- 
fit is mine; and therefore the 
moſt humble and grateful Ac- 
knowledgements are juſty due 
from me. 4 


| Now, as to ſuch of my Sub- 
ſcribers as ſhall think fit to be 

my Readers (for that I don't 
expect they all will be; nor 
ſhould I be ſurprized to know | 
a Iwelve month hence, that 


many of the Books were {till 
uncut. p 
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DEDICATION 


uncut.) I beg them to conſ1- 
der the very many Diſad van- 
tages the Author labours un- 
der. What can be expected 
from the Pen of a poor Foot- 
man? a Character that expreſ- 
ſes a Want both of Friends, For- 
tune, and all the Advantages 
of a liberal Education, or a 
polite Converſe; one or both of 
which are abſolutely neceſſary 
to ſhew even the beſt natural 
Genius in a tolerable Light. 


Vet notwithſtanding all this, 
I can't forbear owning I have 
had the Pleaſure to hear! ſome 
of my Verſes approved by Per- 
ſons whom it would exceeding- 


ly gratify my Vanity to name. 
But Jeſt I offend by ſo doing, 
A 3 1 


DEDICATION. 


Iwill content myſelf with only 


ſaying, they have been ſuch as 
the beſt Poets would have been 
honoured by, and might juſt- 


ly have been proud of, 


But to allay the Vanity i 


- which ſuch Praiſe might ex- 


cite, J have too much Cauſe 
to fear the greater Part de- 


ſerve no Praiſe at all: Nor 
dare I hope they will eſcape | 


Cenſure. But I will ſeek no 


other Excuſe for them than 


the Candour and Good-nature 
of my Readers, when they re- 
colle& that the Author lies un- 
der all the Diſadvantages of 
an uncultivated Mind ; nay, 
even his natural Genius depreſ- 
ſed by the Senſe of his low | 
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DEDICATION. 
Condition ; a Condition from 
which he never hopes to rife, 
but by the Goodneſs of Provi- 
dence influencing ſome gene- 
rous Mind to ſupport an honeſt 
and a grateful Heart, which 
will ever be found 1n the Breaſt 
of the Author, 
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Mind of the Frontiſpiece. 


. | =; 


And all my Strength defies. 


* 


IL 


In vain Des1rz oft wings my Soul, 


And mounts my Thoughts on high ; 
Dzseair ſtill clogs, and keeps me down, 


Where I muſt grow'ling lie. 


Lo F 


** 


A MUSE in Livery: or; 


| Thro' Wispom's ſacred Realms to fly, 
| But vainly I eſſay; 
Chain'd down to IG NORANcE I lie, 
| And cannot get away. | 
| IV. 
To VIRTVUE's Paths my Soul enclines, 
My Feet her Steps would trace; 
| But Folly leads, when Fr rance blinds, 
It} Into erroneous Ways. 
„ 
| Knowledge and Virtue thus debar'd, 
| Which lead to HapPiness 3 
\F | In mental Miszxy I'm plung'd, 
Alu hopeleſs of Redrek. 
ik I. 
| | | Unleſs ſome great, ſome gen'rous Mind 
q 2 Vouchſafe to cut the Chain ; ; 
| Then I might hope, by flow Degrees, 


Thoſe bliſsful Seats to gain. 
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My Mind ſhould be endu'd ; 
And the firſt Leſſon I would learn 


In Virtue, ſhould be GrarTiTupe, 
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AN 
Entertainment, &c. 


HE Curtain riſes to a harſh and 
0 8 s, 


880 Room; in a Corner of which, a 
= A Cabal of Egyptian Prieſts, Jewiſh 


Cardinals, Sc. are in cloſe Con- 


ſultation. A confus'd Heap of miſterious Hiero- 


gliphicks, ancient Traditions, Prophecies, Coun- 
cils, Fathers, Sc. lies before them. Theſe they 
are buſily employ'd in comparing, altering, adding 
to, eraſing, interpolating, deſtroying, and reſtoring. 
After a while they ſeem, by their whiſpering, 
nodding, winking, and laughing amongſt them- 
ſelves, to have adjuſted Matters very much to their 
_ own Satisfaction: But of a ſudden the Scene opens, 
and IMeosTURE, ina hideous Form, ariſes amongſt 
them. At firſt they ſeem ſurpriz'd at the mon- 
ſtrous Appearance; but reſolving to puſh on their 
Deſigns, a large Cloak is immediately thrown over 
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88 4 MUSE in Livery: or, 


his Shoulders to hide his Deformities; a beautiful 
Maſk is clapt upon his ugly Viſage ; and ſeveral 
others, curiouſly delineated for all Occaſions, are 
cunningly diſpos'd of beneath the Cloak, together 
with a Bundle of Books and Pamphlets very proper 
for him to diſtribute Abroad for the Information of 
ignorant, and the Confirmation of doubtful Perſons. 
Thus equipt; the Prieſts, firſt ſecuring their 
mangled Heap of Truth and Falſhood, ſteal ſoftly 


from the Stage, as if they knew nothing of the 


Matter. Preſently the Scene opens, and SUPERSTI1- 
TION, in an odd fantaſtick Garb, appears: A ſo- 
lemn Gravity compoſes his Countenance : He looks 
around him with Fear and Trembling : He caſts up 
his Eyes to Heaven with Sighs and Groans ; and 
bows to the other Phantome with great Reverence and 
Devotion; who, in forma] Pomp, and great So- 
lemnity, immediately furniſhes him with Beads, 
Croſſes, Pictures, Images, Relicks, Sc. which he 
receives with Bowings, Cringes, lifted Eyes, and all 
the antick Geſtures of Reverence and Adoration. 

After this he is preſented with the chief Credenda 
of his Faith in a Bundle of Papers, conſiſting of 
ſtrange and wonderful Stories of Conjurers, Witches, 
Spirits, Ghoſts, Apparitions, Faries, Dæmons, 
Hobgoblins, Fortune-tellers, Aſtrologers, Dreams, 
Portents, Omens, Prognoſticks, and the like. 
Theſe, to ſhew his entire Reſignation of all Senſe 
and Reaſon in holy Matters, he receives with Tranſ- 
ports of Joy, and all the ſeeming Confidence of 
their Truth imaginable. He reads them with a 
ſerious and devout Regard ; and, as the Circum- 
ſtances excite, is differently ſeiz'd with Fear, Hor- 
ror, Wonder, and Aſtoniſhment. 

In the midſt of theſe religious Extaſies, the Scene 
opens again, and ZEAL, with his Eyes hood-wink'd, 
ariſes on the Stage; and preſently after him PE RS E- 
cUTION, arm'd with all the Inſtruments of Torture 
and Cruelty. | And 


the FooTMAN's M1scELLANY. 1 9 a 


And now Impoſture ſeems ſecure; Superſtition falls 


down before him with humble Reverence and de- 


vout Submiſſion : Zeal eagerly embraces Superſtition, 
and with earneſt Paſſion Fury and Impatience ſeems 
to animate and encourage Perſecution; who, bran- 
diſhing fis Sword before them as the Champion of 
their Cauſe, with a fierce and ſevere Countenance 
menaces Deſtruction to any that ſhall preſume ro 
oppoſe, examine, or in the leaſt diſturb them. 

But ſuddenly the Room is gloriouſly illumin'd; 
the Muſick, changes to a ſweet, melodious Harmony; 


Impoſture and his Adherents ſeem in great Confufion 


and Diſorder ; whilſt TrxuTH, VIRTUE, Mopz- 
RATION, and LIBERTY, in beauteous Forms ſucceſ- 
ſively deſcend, and place themſelves before their 
Oppoſites. BH 

And now JImpoſture turns himſelf every way to 
avoid the piercing Eyes of Truth. He wraps his 
Cloak more cloſe about him, and beckens to his 
' Adherents to aſſiſt him. Perſecution advances, but 
is intercepted by Liberty; who looking on him with 
an agreeable Smile, he views her wond'rous Charms 
with Looks amaz'd ; and whilſt his Eyes are thus 
fix'd upon her Face in pleaſing Rapture, he appears 
in an Extaſy ; the Sword drops from his Hand, he 
hides his Face in Shame and Confuſion, ſinks down, 
and diſappears. 

During this, Moderation, with the utmoſt Mild- 
neſs and Good-humour, 1s perſuading and arguing 


s. 


with Zeal but all in vain; he ſtops his Ears, and 


turns away from him in Rage and Paſſion : But at 
laſt; watching an Opportunity, he inatches the 
Blind from before his Eyes; upon which, looking 
round him with Surprize, he immediately ſinks and 
vaniſhes. e 

Mean while Truth and Virtue are both engaged in 
expoſing the Follies of Syper/tition : yet tar from 
ridiculing or laughing at his Weakneſſes, they ſeem 


with 


10 A MUSE in Livery: or, 
with a ſerious and friendly Concern to ſeek their 
Cure. Yirive looks on him with an Eye of Com- 
pafſion and great Benevolence, whilſt Truth, with 
generous Freedom, and a ſincere Openneſs of Be- 
haviour, is earneſt in perſuading and inſtructing him. 

Bur finding this in vain, and that he was wholly 
taken up in the ſtupid Admiration of Whims, Tri- 
flles, and Abſurdities ; he turns to Impoſiure, and 
looking on him with Anger and Reſentment, as the 
wicked Cauſe of the other's Unhappineſs and Miſ- 
fortune, he forces off his Mask, and at the fame 
time diveſting him of his Cloak, at once diſcovers 
his native Uglineſs and Deformity : Upon which, in 
Rage, Contuſton,. and Diſorder, he immediately 
finks. 

Mean while Superſtition in the utmoſt Surprize 
beholds the Metamorphoſis; he looks upon the 
Monſter with Horror and Indignation ; ſeems now 
fully convinced of his Errors and Abſurdities; de- 
teſts the Cheat, and delivers all the Legends of 
Forgeries and Impoſitions received from him, into 
the Hands of Truth, who tears them in Pieces. 
Then pulling from his Breaſt a Liſt of ceremonious 
Injunctibns impoſed upon him as equivalent to, and 
in che Room of all moral and divine Duties, he 
throws them at the Feet of Virlue, who treads upon 
and utterly deſtroys them. Then bowing in Sub- 
miſſion to the ſhining Train, he ſinks and diſap- 

RE. | 1 | 
: And now the Muſick plays a brisk and lively 
Air: Truth, Virine, Moderation, and Liberty join 
in a regular Dance ; at the End of which, in na- 
tural Order, they lead cach other off the Stage. 

Preſently the Scene changes, and diſcovers Truth 
now ſeated on a regal Throne, with Virlue ſtanding 
on her right Hand, and Moderation on her Left; 
the Seven liberal Sciences ſtand in Order at the Foot 
af the Throne, in grateful Poſtures ans. to 

| Meir 


—ͤ« — 
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cheir Patroneſs Liberty; who, with all the Pleaſure 
and Delight imaginable, is employ'd in curiouſly 
examining, earneſtly encouraging, and generouſly 
rewarding their ' ſeveral Studies, Inventions, and 
Improvements. . 

And now the Genius of England ariſes on the Stage, 
who firſt makes his Obeyſance to the Throne, then 
turning to the Audience, ings the following 


I. 
8 ! thrice happy Bz1Toxs | ſee; 
. - Whilſt foreign Peace great GzorGE beſtows, 


CaroLina ſets us free | 

From the Mind's domeſtick Foes. 
Sing! ſing her Virtues ! celebrate her Worth 
And bleſs th auſpicious Day that gave her Birth! 


a 


II. 
See lovely TrurH, at Her Command, 
Raiſes her beauteous Head and ſmiles 3 
Aſham'd, IM poS Hr E flies the Land, 
And all his Agents ceaſe their Wiles. 
RLIOION charms us with a ſweeter Voice, 
And what before we {corn'd, is now our Choice. 
LE III. Misr- 
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. 
MisTERrIous WEHIUus are laid aſide, 
HoLy GRIMACE and CanT are vain, 
Which Villains us'd their Crimes to hide: 
His Dzzps muſt ſhew the & RTUOUS Max. 
Goop SENSE, inſpir'd by HR, regains the Throne 


Which FoLLy loſt, and SuptERsTITION wan: 


IV. 
Extenſive ChHARIT y diveſts 
Our Souls of BIOO TRY and ZEAL 3 
Goop-xarunr gently ſooths the Breaſts, 
Which RAE and PAss oN us'd to feel. 


By RRASON taught, this Leſſon we receive, 


Ourſelves to cenſure, others to forgive, 


V. | 
REL1GION ſcorning barb'rous Aid, | 
Which Ze aL'wou'd uſe, and Fox c wou'd give; - 
With FREE DOx bids our Search be made, 
And nothing upon Txvsr receive: 
Conſcious her CHARMS no ſecret Arts require, 


But ward who ſee them ue; will moſt admire, 
"VI. Haid 
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VI. 
| Hail, LIBERTY! fair Child of TRU TH! 
Thus aided by a Royar HAxp, 
Give every Art and Science Growth, 
"Till Wit and Learning fill the Land: 
Til EUROPE round us ſees with envious Eyes, 


Diſtinguiſh'd ALBTOx far ſuperior riſe. 


| SI: 
And You, her happy Sons, confeſs ; 
You who are Good, or Juſt, or Wiſe, 
Grateful, that all your Happineſs _ 5 


From Rov AL IxrluxeE does ariſe. 
Sing then her Virtues ! celebrate her Worth! 
And bleſs th auſpicious Day that gave Ker Birth. 


AN 
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EPISTLE 


STEPHEN DUCK. 


To erring Youth there's ſome Compaſſion dus; 
But whilſt with Rigour you their Crimes purſue, 
What's their Mi. fortune, is Crime in you. FR. 


1 


—_ 


eO thee, the happy Fav'rite of. the 
=4 Nine, 
On whom the Great and Good ee. 


Bluſhing, to thee theſe artleſs Lines 
[T ſend, 
Ambitious for the Title ot thy 


But fear 'fuch Advocates will ne'er obtain, 


As plead their Cauſe in ſo uncouth a Strain: 


Yer ſome Indulgence ſure you ought to ſhew 


An Infant Poet, and unlearn'd as you 3 


Unſkill'd 


[deign'd to ſhine, 


[Friend; 


8 
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Unſkill'd in Art, unexercis'd to fing 3 


Pye juſt but taſted the Pierian Spring: | 
Pardon the Faults then, and accept the Friend, 


Who hopes, would F ortune ſmile, in time to mend. 


When firſt thy wond'rous Tale was told abroad, 
How did my Soul the Royal Act applaud? 
To raiſe from Poverty's moſt abject State, . 


And all the countleſs Ills which round her wait, 
A Mind like thine---proclaims the Goodneſs great 

To free from ſlaviſn Toil, from low Diſtreſs, 

And give the Means to purchaſe Happineſs; 


To lift from anxious and perplexing Care, 


——— 


A ſtruggling Genius plung'd in deep Deſpair, 
Is noble, great, and good --- as it is rare! 
What pleaſing Conſciouſneſs muſt fill her Breaſt, 
Whoſe happy Fiat faid --- Let him be bleſt 
Henceforth let his loy'd Pen employ his Hands, 
Pity fo long degraded with a Flail z 
Merit, tho' ſmall, a better Fate demands, 
The worthleſs Vulgar only let rough Want aſſail. 
So the Deſerts of Mortals from on high, 
Are with the candid and judicious Eye 
Ot 
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Or Pope's fine Paintings his Deſcriptions warm: 


Can he be learned who no Learning had ? 
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Of Heay' n's great King beheld ; who juſtly weighs, 
And ev'ry Action bounteouſly repays. 


Ceaſe then, cenſorious Criticks, to repine 
At Virtues which approach ſo near divine 
Nor ſeek for little Failings to accuſe 
A tender and uncultivated Maſe : 
In which, tho* you no Maſter-Strokes diſcern, 
Think what could be expected from a Barn: 
Tis That exalts the Merits of his Cauſe z 
And That which ought to give your Fury Laws, 


Were his like App1son's immortal Rhyme, | 


Where Judgment guides, and Genius ſhines ſublime : 


Did his like Pxroxk's eaſy Numbers charm 


Did pregnant Fancy, with her pictur'd Train, 


With juſt Ideas furniſh out his Brain : 


Did Learning, Judgment, and a Taſte refin'd, 
At once ſpontaneous breed within his Mind; 
He muſt be own'd the Wonder of Mankind. 
Ceaſe, then, ill-judging Critcks ! to degrade 3 


We 


the FoorMAN's MTScCERLLANTr. 1 7 
We all are ign'rant till we're taught to know ; 
And none can fly --- when learning but to go. 


And now forgive that ſuch a Muſe as mine, 
Brings her weak Aid to the Support of thine 
In Verſe, which if the World ſhould chance to ſee, 
They'd find I pleaded for myſelf --- in Thee. 
And theſe poor Lines would undergo the Fate, | 
Inſtead of Pity, to excite their Hate : 
In vain *twould be to plead in their Defence, 
My Want of Learning, Genius, Wit, or Senſe : 
Such Pleas would but encreaſe my Guilt the more, 
And render ſtil] leſs pardonable th? Offence ; 
As Men ambitious to ſeem rich, when poor, 
Get only layght at for the vain Pretence. | 


4 


But tho* my Stock of Learning yet is low; 
Tho- yet my Numbers don't harmonious flow, 
I fain wou'd hope it won't be always fo. 

The Morning Sun emits a ſtronger Ray, 
Still as he riſes tow'rds Meridian Day: 
Large Hills at firſt obſtruct the oblique Beam, 
And dark'ning Shadows ſhoot along the Gleam; 
| C | Impending 


. ED 
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Impending Miſts yet hover in the Air, 

And diſtant Objects undiſtinct appear. 

But as he riſes in the Eaſtern Sky, 

The Shadows ſhrink, the conquer'd Vapours fly ; 
Objects their proper Forms and Colours gain; 


In all her various Beauties ſhines th* enlighten'd Plain. 


80 when the Dawn of Thought peeps out in Man, 
Mountains of Ign'rance ſhade at firſt his Brain ; 
A Gleam of Reaſon by degrees appears, 
Which brightens and encreaſes with his Years ; 
And as the Rays of Thought gain Strength in Youth, 
Dark Miſts of Error melt, and brighten into Truth. 


Thus asking Ign'rance will to Knowledge grow; 
Conceited Fools alone continue ſo. 
On then, my Friend, nor doubt but that in time 
Our tender Muſes, learning now to climb, | 
May reach Perfection's Top, and grow ſublime. 
The IL1ap ſcarce was Home's firſt Eflay 
ViRG1L wrote not his ZENE1D in a Day: 
Nor is't impoſſible a Time might be, 


When PoE and PRIOR wrote like Jou and Me. 
| | | ; *T'ts 
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They wrote not from a Pantry; nor a Barn = 


. 


And genial Warmth, enkindling wanton Love, 


Bur as their Sttength and Feathers more encreaſe, 
Short F lights they take, and fly birh greater Eaſe: 
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'Fis true, more Learning might their Works adorn, 


Yet They, as well as We, by flow Degrees 


Muſt reach Perfection, and to write with Eafe. 


Have you not ſeen? yes oft you muſt have ſeen, 
When vernal Suns adotn the Woods with Green; 


Fills with a various Progeny the Grove, 

The tim'rous Young, Juſt ventur'd from the Neſt; 
Firſt in low Buſhes hop, and often reſt ; 
From Twig to Tuig their tender Wings they try 


Yet only utter when they ſeem to fly. 


Experienc'd ſoon, they boldly venture higher; 
Forſake the Hedge, to lofty Trees aſpire 3 
Tranſported thence, with ſtrong and ſteady Wing; 
They mount the Skies, and ſoar atoft, and ſing. 
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So You and I, juſt naked from the Shell, 
In chirping Notes our future ſinging tell; 
C2 Unfeather'd 
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Unfeather*d yet, in Judgment, Thought, or Skill, 
Hop round the Baſis of Parnaſſus Hill. 

Our Flights are low, and Want of Art and Strength, 


Forbids to carry us to the wiſh'd-for Length. 


But fledg'd, and cheriſh'd with a kindly Spring, 


We'll mount the Summit, and melodious ſing. 


The WISH. 


a I. 


E. Pow'rs ſupreme, who from on high 


Diſtribute Good and III, 
My Wiſhes hear, to you they fly, 
Submitting to your Will : 
Grant and refuſe, ye Gods, what you think belt ; 
And give me Virtue to ſupport the reſt, | 


II. Might 
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II. | 
Might I a ſmall Eſtate poſſeſs, 
Sufficient to ſupply 
My Wants, and keep me from Diſtreſs, 
From Scorn and Infamy ; 
Content with this, ye Gods, I'd ask no more : 


But oh *tis wretched to be very poor. 


IV. 
My Houſe convenient, warm, and neat, 
But very ſmall ſhould be; 
Room juſt to ſtudy, ſleep, and eat, 
Is full enough for me: | 
And but ſo far from L.onnon let it ſtand, 
As that its Noiſe and Hurry mayn't offend. 


V. 
A little Garden too ſhould join 
My happy rural Seat; 
An Arbour of ſweet Jeſſamin 
Should guard me from the Heat: 
Here I'd retire ſome Part of ev'ry Day, 
ht And read, and think my eaſy Hours away. 
C 3 VI. And 
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) VI. 
And fince an Itch to ſacred Rhyme 
Inflames this longing Mind; 
O make my Muſe, tho? ſoft, ſublime; 
Tho' caſy, yet refin'd : 
Let Art lie hid in ſeeming Negligence ; 
And nothing paſs for Wit, but Truth and Senſe. 


VII. 
Authors, the beſt in every Art, 
My Library ſhould boaſt : - 
Not ſuch whoſe Learning, but whoſe Parts, 
And Judgments ſhine the moſt. 
And ſome few Criticks, whoſe impartial Aim 
Is juſtly ta commend, and juſtly blame. 


VIIL. | 
Some F riends I'd have, and thoſe ſincere, 
Good-natur'd, honeſt Men ; 
With Thoughts unprejudic'd and clear, 
With Judgments ſtrong and plain. 
Freely to theſe Id open every Doubt, 


And freely ſearch for Truth the World throughout. 
" 0» 
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IX. 
A Wife young, virtuous, fair, and kind, 
If ſuch a one there be; 
Yes, one there 1s mongſt Womankind ; 
O KirrTy ! thou art ſhe, 
With her, ye Gods, with her but make me bleſt, 
Of all your A that wou'd be the beſt. 


7 


X. 
And ſince perverſe, ill temper'd Men, 
True Bliſs can never find, | 
Let mine be eaſy and ſerene, 
Compaſſionate and kind; 
With others Failings ready to diſpenſe, 
Unapt to take, and leſs to give, Offence. 


XI. 
Religion, which for human Good 
Was certainly deſign'd ; 
Study'd the moſt, leaſt underſtood, 
Is made the Lab'rinth of the Mind : 
Aid me, ye Gods, with your Aſſiſtance here; I 


5 Nor thro! its wild Meanders let me err. 
\ OE C4 ¶̊ 
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| XII. 
In fine, to ſweeten all the reſt, 

O give me Health and Eaſe ! £ 
With Pain and Sickneſs ne'er oppreſs'd, 
Nor Diſoantent; the Mind's Diſeaſe. 
Then, when Fate calls, let Death exert his Power, 


Pt neither wiſh, nor fear, my dying Hour. 
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My Friend Mr. WRIChr. 


; Dear Fnizup, ; 8 
NIN CE A am now at Leiſure, 
And in the Country taking Pleaſure, 
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- Y If it be worth your while to hear 
A ſilly Footman's Buſineſs there, 
Ill try to tell, in eaſy Rhyme, 


How I in London ſpend my Time, 
2 
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And firſt, 2 

As ſoon as Lazineſs will let me, 

J riſe from Bed, and down I ſet me, 
To cleaning Glaſſes, Knives, and Plate, 
And ſuch- like dirty Work as that, | 
Which (by the bye) is what I hate. 
This done; with expeditious Care, 

To dreſs myſelf I ſtrait prepare ; 

I clean my Buckles, black my Shoes; 


Powder my Wig, and bruſh my Cloaths; 


Fake off my Beard, and waſh my Face, 
| And then Pm ready for the — 


| Dewn comes my Lady's Woman ſtrait : 
Where's Robin ? Here, Pray take your Hat, 
And go---and go---and go---and go --- 3 
And this --- and that deſire to know. 

The Charge receiv'd, away run I, 

And here, and there, and yonder fly, 
With Services, and How-d'ye-does, 

Then Home return full fraught with News. 


Here 
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Here ſome ſhort Time does inter le, 
Till warm Effluvias greet my Noſe, 
Which from the Spits and Kettles fly, 

| Declaring Dinner-time is nigh. 
To lay the Cloth I now prepare, 
With Uniformity and Care; 
In Order Knives and Forks are laid, 
With folded Napkins, Salt, and Bread: 
; The Side-boards glittering too appear, 
With Plate, and Glaſs, and China-ware. 
Then Ale, and Beer, and Wine decanted, 
And all Things ready which are wanted, 
The ſmoaking Diſhes enter in, 
To Stomachs ſharp a grateful Scene; 
Which on the Table being plac'd, 
And ſome few Ceremonies paſt, - 
They all fit down, and fall to eating, 
Whilſt I behind ſtand ſilent waiting. 


__ 


This is the only pleaſant Hour 
Which I have in the Twenty- four; 
| Cie For 
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For whilſt I unregarded ſtand, 

With ready Salver in my Hand, 
And ſem to underſtand no more 
Than juſt what's calFd for, out to pour; 
I hear, and mark the courtly Phraſes, 
And all the Elegance that paſſes 3 
Di putes maintain'd without Digreſſion, 
With ready Wit, and fine Expreſſion; 
The Law of true Politeneſs ſtated, 
And what Good-breeding is, debated : 
Where all unanimouſly exclude 
The vain Coquet, the formal Prude, 


The Ceremonious, and: the Rude, 


The flattering, fawning, praiſing Train; 
The fluttering, empty, noiſy, vain 3 | 
Detraction, Smut, and what's prophane. 


This happy Hour elaps'd and gone, 
The Time of drinking Tea comes on. 
The Kettle fill'd, the Water boiPd, 
The Cream provided, Biſcuits pil'd, 
And Lamp prepar'd ; I ſtrait engage 


The Lilliputian Equipage 


Of 
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Of Diſhes, Saucers, Spoons, and Tongs, 
And all th* Et cetera which thereto belongs. 
Which rang'd in order and Decorum, 

I carry in, and ſet before 'em; 

Then pour or Green, - or Bohea out, 
And, as commanded, hand about. 


This Buſineſs over, preſently 

The Hour of viſiting draws nigh ; 

The Chairmen ſtrait - prepare the Chair, 
A lighted Flambeau I prepare; 
'And Orders given where to go, 

We march along, and buſtle thro? 

The parting Crouds, who all ſtand off 
To give us Room. O how you'd laugh ! 
To ſee me ſtrut before a Chair, 

And with a ſtirdy Voice -and Air, 


Crying _ By your Leave, Sir have a Care | 


From Place to Place with Speed we fly, 
And Rat-tatat the Knockers cry : 
Pray is your Lady, Sir, within? 


If no, go on; if yes, we enter in. 


29 


Then 
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Then to the Hall I guide my Steps, 

Amongſt a Croud of Brother Skips, 

Drinking Small-beer, and talking Smut, 

And this Fool's Nonſence puting that Fool's out. 

Whilſt Oaths and Peals of Laughter meer, 

And he who's loudeſt, is the greateſt Wit. 

But here amongſt us the chief Trade is 

To rail againſt our Lords and Ladies ; 

To aggravate their ſmalleſt Failings, 

T' expoſe their Faults with faucy Railings. 

For my Part, as I hate the Practice, 

And fee in them how baſe and black tis, 


To ſome bye Place I therefore creep, 

And fit me down, and feign to ſleep; 

And could I with old Morpheus bargain, 

"Twou'd fave my Ears much Noiſe and Jargon. 

But down my Lady comes again, 

And Pm releaſed from my Pain. 

To ſome new Place our Steps we bend, 

The tedious Evening out to ſpend ; 

Sometimes, perhaps, to ſee the Play, 

Aſſembly, or the Opera; 

Then home and fup, and thus we end the Day. 
Sir 


{ 


—_ | 
b JD 
\ $4 == 2 n, 
= N * 
3 N 5 
— A 9D | \ 2 6 Y 
— 2 2 7 Ke 
Fa . - Ms: - / A 
{ * 2 7 7 72 2 = N NN WW NJ => Ht Wh 8 Ne 
V 2 as A \© hs s 2 Wy } i 4 
* 


Sir AMoRous WRHIXuSIE: 


DESPERATE LOVYVER. 


1 41 1 


$ Cupid ! God of whining Speeches, j 
Sighs, and Tears, and fond Beſeeches, 
Folded Arms, and ſleepiſh Looks, |. 
Trifling Griefs, and ſerious Jokes : | 
God of Dears, of Sweets, and Honies, 

Flames, and Darts, and Fools, and Ninnies ; 
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That doat on Damſels more than Guineas : 
God 
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God of fond, endearing ,, 

Hugs, and Kiſſes, and all that, 

Which ſets poor Hearts a-pit a- pat: 

God of Squeezes, Nods, and W. inks, 
And Wiſhes --- which the Muſe but thinks: 
O God of all theſe pretty Things ! 

Aid my Pen, thy Power ſhe fings : 
Thy dreadful Power o'er mortal Life 
With Halter, Poiſon, Piſtol, Knife. 


Yet this no Cut-throat Buſineſs is, 


No hang, nor drowning, Matter this; 
But a fad Tale, which late befel 

To a poor Knight that lov'd too well; 
| Too well, as you ſhall hear, alas 
And thus the diſmal Story was. 


In CoRN WAI, or in CUMBERLAND, 
Or ſomewhere elſe, we underftand, 
Lately there dwelt a Knight of Fame, 
Sir AM*Rous WRHIM SIE was his Name. 
This Knight was gay, and brisk, and young, 
And dreſs'd, and danc'd, and laugh'd, and ſung; 
| | And 
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And with theſe Airs, this Life and Spirit, | 
He thought himſelf a Man of Merit; 

Thought himſelf qualify'd to ſtrole 

Amongſt the Fair without Controul : 

Imagin'd theſe his ſhining Parts 

Muſt rend, and tear, and ſadly maul their Hearts. 


Fine Feathers make fine Birds, tis true; 
But they don't make fine Singers too: : 
Nor is the Value altogether | 
Determin'd by the gaudieſt Feather: 
For if they han't a tuneful Note, 

To ſome they are not worth a Groat. 

So tho? our Knight in gaudy Veſt, 

With Gold and Silver Lace was dreſs'd; 
Altho' his Locks in Ringlets twirl'd, 
Was powder'd, ſcented, crimp'd, and curl'd ; 
Tho? he cou'd ogle, ſmile, and bow, 
And hum an Opera Tune, or fo; 

Yet theſe his utmoſt Limits was, 

All further he was but an Aſs: 


D His 
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His ſilly, pert, inſipid Prate 3 


His Airs, and Geſtures, and all that, 


Declar'd their Source an empty Pate. 


Thus wanting Wit, or rather Senſe, 


To check his vain Impertinence 3 


The Fair, diſguſted with the Fool, 
Far from admiring, ridicule. 
But when they laugh, his vain Conceit 
Imagines they applaud his Wit ; 

In vain they jeer, in vain they flout, 
The Coxcomb can't his Merit doubt; 
Enamour'd of his own dear Parts, 


He's ſure they all belie their Hearts; 


And, tho? they ſeemingly deride, 


Wou'd each be glad to be his Bride. 


Thus, vain of Int'reſt with the F vie, 
As all your empty Coxcombs are, 
He ftruts in Triumph thro” the Throng 
Of witty, amiable, and young 3 
Gaining imagin'd Victories, 


And fancying every Heart his Prize: 
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Still boaſting to ſecure his own, | 


Amidſt his Triumphs touch'd by none. 


It muſt be own'd, the beſt Defence _ 
Gainſt Beauty's Power is --- Want of Senſe, 
Yet Fools and Fops ſubmit to Fate, a 
And feel its Influchce ſoon or late. 

And now, his fatal Hour being come, 
Our Warriour Knight came wounded home: 


_ CeL1a, the Fair, his Heart betray d; 


CLIA, the Fair, the cruel Maid, 

Shot from her Eyes the conquering Dart 

That found a Paſſage to his Hearr. 

And now he feels the pleaſing Fire, 

And languiſhes in ſoft Deſire; | | 

Her fair Idea charms his Sout ; 

But then her Eyes his Hopes controul : 

He there obſerves a ſcornful Pride, 

And fears his Suit will be deny'd. 

Anxious, he fain wou'd Silence break, 

But feels he knows not how to ſpeak. 

Love, which refines the brighteſt Wit, 

Firſt taught this Fool his Want of it. 
D 2 He 
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He who before thro' Crouds cou'd rove, 


Now knows not how to fay --- 1 love. 


But ſoon the Coxcomb gains th* Aſcendant : 
He'll ſpeak, he vows, and there's an end on't. 


Shall'I, who have made Thouſands bow, 


Deſpair of conquering CALIA too ? 
Faith I'm a Puppy if 'I do. 

Is: not my Air, my Shape admir'd ? 
Who is more handſomely attir'd ? 
In ſhort, PII tell her Im her Man, 
Let her deny me if ſhe can. 


With this Reſolve away he goes, 
And now before the Fair he bows. 
CLIA, ſurpriz'd, obſerv'd his Mien, 


Saw the Confuſion he was in; 


And quickly, from his filly Face, 
Imagin'd what the Matter was. 
For, *ſpite of all his vain Pretences, 


Her Preſence ſo o'er aw'd his Senſes, 


1 And Love within ſo tim'rous made him, 
1 He fear'd to ſay what might degrade him. 
Confounded 


— —̃ — 
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Confounded thus, he ſtood awhile, | 
CzL1a ſurvey'd him with a Smile : 

At this the Coxcomb bolder grew, 
Dam it, I'll ſpeak 3 now, now's my Cue: 
« Well, Ma'm, faid he, and how d'ye do? 


The witty CæTIA, with much Pain, 


From downright laughing did refrain ; 
And gravely as *twas poſſible, 
Thank'd him, and told him, very well. 
&« Tis curious Weather, Madam, this, 
Les, Sir, ſaid ſhe, and ſo it 1s. 
« But won't it rain d'ye think to Day? 
Why truly, Sir, perhaps it may. 
Here the Knight ſcratch'd his empty Head, 
And bit his Fingers *till they bled, 
Before another Word was faid, 
At laſt, his ratch pulPd out to look, 
« Pray, Ma'm, ſaid he, what is't a Clock? 
CærrA, with wond'rous Gravity, 
Look'd on his Watch, and told him, Three. 
Our Knight had now no more to fay, 
And muſt of Courſe have ſneak'd away, 
Dads: Had 
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Had not a lucky Accident 


Given him the wiſh'd-for Argument. 


Whether by Chance, or by Deſign, 
Shall now be no Concern of mine 3 
But CæLIA let her Thimble drop, 
Which, with great Joy, Sir Knight catch'd up. 
And now for ſome fine Thing to ſay, 
In giving it, that might diſplay | 
At once his Love, and ready Wit ; 
Quick was the Thought --- and this was it. 
« O, Ma'm, ſaid he, with a low Bow, 
That we were in a Church juſt now, 
And this here Thimble wy a Ring, 
And you and I were bargaining, 
e Before the Prieſt, for Term of Life, | 
* To Barr and hold, as Man and Wife! 
« I fay no more --- but what ſay you? 
% Wow'dn't it be very pretty now? 
CALIA again was hard put to't, 
To keep herſelf from laughing out ; 
But willing one more Speech to hear, 


She let not the leaſt Smile appear; 


But | 
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But feign'd to ſeem ſhe knew not how, 
And bluſh'd, and ſaid, ſhe didn't know. 


Sir Knight in's Sleeve begun to laugh, 
And thought he had her ſafe enough ; 
Triumphing, to himſelf he cry'd, 

I knew I cau'dn't be deny'd ! 

Dam it, who'd ever be afraid 

Of ſpeaking to a ſilly Maid? 

Then turning to the bluſhing Fair, 
With a more pert, familiar Air, 

<< Well, . Ma'm, faid he, methinks I find 
« You're not to Cruelty enclin'd ; 

«« Therefore, in ſhort, to tell you true, 
«* Pm deep in Love, and 'tis with you: 
And this is all I have to fay, 


0 


« If you'll be happy, Ma'm, you may. 
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CæLIA cou'd now no longer feign, 
Contempt and Scorn at once were ſeen; 
And quick Reſentment in her Look, 
Whilſt chus ironical ſhe ſpoke. 
5 15 1 Dear 


E 
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& Dear Sir, no doubt I ſhould be bleſs'd, 
« But I'm afraid you're but in Jeſt; 

« Might I but on your Words rely, 
sure my poor Heart would burſt with Joy! 
“ To ſee myſelf the happy Bride 

«© Of. one who Thouſands had deny'd, 

« How wou'd it gratify my Pride? 
How pleaſant too *twou'd be! how fweet ! 
« To fit and liſten to your Wit! 

« A Specimen of which I've ſeen 

« Moſt wonderful, ſince you came in. 
„What Wit there was, when ſpoke by you, 
In that ſame --- Yell, and how dye do 
« And then hat curious Weather tis? 
No doubt a bright Tranſition this! 


„ Ag 1 it was a pleaſant Joke, 
« To look, then ask --- Vat ist a Clock? 
gut that which follow'd next to this, 


5 


* 


The Thimble Metamorphoſis, 
« Alias, Sir Knight's Wit's Maſter- piece: 


O *twas a wond'rous Piece of Wit! 


“Sure none but he cou'd thought of it 


« Yes, 


the FooTMAN's MisckLTANT. 41 


% Yes, --- when this Parlour here ſhoots up 


« A Church, with a long Spire a top ; 


„When Time, which changes every thing, 


Shall change this Thimble to a Ring; 


« When this old Chair's a Prieſt, and when 


% This Stool ſtarts up, and ſays Amen 


When all theſe Things ſhall come to paſs, 


« Then P11 be married to an Ass. | 
Here ſhe burſt into a Laugh ; 

The Knight like Fury ſcamper'd off; 
Home he retir'd in deep Diſgrace, 
Reſolv'd no more to ſhew his Face, 
Nor Man, nor Woman ſee again, 

For Death, he ſwore, ſhou'd end his Pain. 
Thus raging mad, he from the Wall, 
Takes down a Piſtol charg'd with Ball; 
And now before the Glaſs he ſtood, 
Reſolv'd to waſh this Stain away in Blood ; 
But ſeeing his own Shade appear, 
Confusd, he thought himſelf was there; 
And haſtly aiming at his Head, 

This Moment is "7 laſt, he faid 3 


Then 
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Then furiouſly the Tricker drew, 
Slap, thro* the Glaſs the Bullet flew : 


Down fell the Mirrour, down the Knight; 


That with the Blow, this with the F right, 
Struggling a while he lay; at length, 
F etching a Groan with all his Strength, 


- His Heart, or ſomething from him broke, 


And theſe few Words were all he ſpoke : 
d Oh! oh! Tm dead, or juſt as good --- 
6 feel my Breeches full of Blood. 


KITTY. 


a * 
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A | 
PASTORAL, 
J. 
5 1. * ROM beneath a cool Shade, by 
4 En [the Side of a Stream, 
\ Thus writes thy THEANDER, and 
xY [Thou art his Theme : 
Thy Beauties inſpiring, my deareſt, 
[Pl hour, 
There s nothing in Nature ſo beau- 
| [teous as you. 
II. 


Tho? Diſtance divides us, thy Beauties I ſee, 
Thoſe Beauties fo fov'd and admir'd by me 
Now, now I behold thee, ſweet-ſmiling and pretty, 


O Gods! you've made nothing ſo fair as my Kir 
III. Coms, 
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III. 
e lovely Idea, come fill my fond Arms, 
And whilſt I thus gaze on thy numerous Charms, 
The beautiful Objects which round me do lie, 
Grow ſick at thy Preſence with Envy, and die. 


IV. 
Now FLoRkA the Meads and the Groves does adorn, 
With Flowers and Bloſſoms on every Thorn; 
But look on my Krrry !---There ſweetly does blow, 


A Spring of n more Beauties than FL onA can ſhow. 


V. 
See, ſee how that Roſe there adorns the gay Buſh, 
And, praud of its Colour, wou'd vie with her Bluſh ; 
Vain Boaſter ! ! thy Beauties ſhall quickly decay, 
She bluſhes — and ſee how it withers away. 


FI, 
Obſerve that fair Lilly, the Pride of the Vale, 
In Whiteneſs unrivall'd ; now droops and looks pale; 5 
It ſickens, and changes its beautiful Hue, 


And bows down its Head in Submiſſion to you. 
VIII. The 


* 
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VIL 
The Zephirs that fan me beneath the cool Shade, 
When panting with Heat on the Ground I am laid, 
Are leſs grateful and ſweet than the heavenly Air 


That breaths from her Lips when ſhe whiſpers --- 
| [my Dear. 


VIII. 
O hear the gay Lark as ſhe mounts in the Skies, 
How feet are her Notes! how delightful her Voice 
Go dwell in the Air, little Warbler, go; 
[ have Muſick enough while my KIT 's below. 


IX. 
With Pleaſure I watch the laborious Bee, 
Extracting her Sweets from each Flower and Tree 
Ah Fools ! thus to labour to keep you alive, 
Fly, fly to her Lips, and at once fill your Hive. 


X. 
See there, on the Top of that Oak, how the Doves 
Sit brooding each other, and cooing their Loves: 
Our Loves are thus tender, thus mutual our Joy, 


When folded on each others Boſoms we lie. 
XI. It 
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XI. 
It glads me to ſee how the pretty young Lambs 
Are fondled, and cheriſh'd, and lov'd by their Dams: 
The Lambs are leſs pretty, my deareſt, than thee ; 


Their Dams are leſs fond, nor ſo loving as me. 


XII. 
I view all the Beauties the World now puts on, 
Which all owe their Birth to the Warmth of the Sun: 
The World is to me in my dear Ki T's Arms, 


And my Love's the warm Sun that muſt fill it with 
[ Charms, 


XIII. 
But leaving the Fields and the Groves, I retire 
To viſit the Gardens, where Art does conſpire 
With Nature, to finiſh one beauteous Parterre: 


But Heav'n, in her Face, has out-done them by far. 


XIV. 
Here various Flowers ſtill paint the gay Scene, 
And as ſome fade and die, others bud and look green ; 
The Charms of my KI v are conſtant as they; 


Her Virtues will bloom as her Beauties decay. 
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| fit on the Ground, and reclining my Head, 
Repoſe amongſt Flowers, a ſweet-ſmelling Bed! 
A ſweet-ſmelling Bed; yet ah! nothing ſo ſweet, 


As KITT v's dear Boſom, my balmy Retreat. 


. 
As I gaze on the River that ſmoothly glides by, 
Thus eyen and ſweet 1s her Temper, [ cry; 
Thus clear is her Mind, thus calm and ſerene, 


And Virtues, like Gems, at the Bottom are ſeen. 

| XVII. 
But in vain I compare her, here's nothing ſo bright, 
And Night now approaches, and hinders my Sight: 


To Bed I muſt haſten, and there all her Charms, 
in ſofter Ideas, Þll bring to my Arms. 
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| To Mrs. A. H. occaſioned by ſeeing ber 
Seal a Letter with the Impreſſion of a 
Cupid, 


H Us from your Eyes united Beams conſpire, 
To kindle in our Souls a pleaſing Fire ; 
Each ſoftening Heart diſſolves within its 

And Love, as on this Wax, 1s there impreſt PR, 
And when *t has once the dear Impreſſion took, 


*Till Death it holds, as this does *rill it's broke, 
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| Occaſioned by a 
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Expected from the 
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Counteſs of Hartford, 


To the HonouUuRaABLE 


Lady HOWE 
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Compton, in Glouceſterſhire. 
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EXPECTATION. 


I. 
Is E, rife, my raptur'd Muſe, ariſe ! 
| We | 


2242285 


FL] 


5 Sound ev'ry tuneful String: 
HaRTroxp prepares to bleſs our 


| [Eyes 
In Notes ſublime her Welcome ting. 


II. 
Ye ſhady Woods, ye Groves ſerene, 
W hoſe pleaſing Walks invite, 
Adorn ye in your lovelieſt Green, 


To give the Fair Delight. 
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ML: 
Ye warbling Queriſters around, 


Your choiceſt Notes prepare ; 


With wild, yet ſweet, harmonious Sound 


Regale the liftening Fair. 


IV. 


More ſweetly ſmile, ye beauteous Flow'rs, 


With richer Odours greet ; 


Her Smiles {till fairer are than yours, 


Her Breath more balmy ſweet. 


. 


And Thou, bright Planet of the Day, 


In all thy Glories ſhine ; 


Leſt from her Eyes a brighter Ray 


Obſcure the Light of Thine. 


VI. 


Ye various Beauties which adn 


This mourning, rural Seat; 


Now, now let all your Charms be worn, 


For Her your Griefs forget. 


— — Er EEG 


The 
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The ARRIVAL. 


I. 


HE comes, the Venus of our Ifle ! 


Cyprus ne'er ſaw ſo fair a Thing ; 
The Loves and Graces round her ſmile, 
The wond'ring Muſe admires the while, | 


Admires, but fears to ſing. 


* 
See! where fhe walks the Groves conſpire 
In cloſer Shades to grow; 
And Trees whoſe loftier Trunks aſpire, 
Bow down their Heads, and ſeem t' admire, 


And envy Shrubs below. 


III. 
The Birds too leaving Neſts and Young, 
Fly down to gaze on Her; 
From Buſh to Buſh they. hop in Throngs, 
And entertain her with their Songs, 


Devoid of wonted Fear. - 
E 3 IV. When 


7 
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IV. 
When in the Garden ſhe arrives, 
The ſmiling Scene ſeems bleſt ; 
Each withering Flow'r a while revives, 
And thoſe in Bud put out their Leaves 
To ſee ſo fair a Gueſt, 


V. 
The Sun too ſeems with brighter Ray 
T' adorn the lovely Scene; 
But it's her Eyes augments the Day, 
Her Preſence makes the Proſpect gay, 
O Phabus! more than Thine. 


| 


VE, 
Fen the lov'd Lady of the Place, 
So long with Grief oppreſt, 
More chearful ſeems, which from her Face 
Diffuſes Gladneſs round the Place, 
And Joy thro? ev'ry Breaſt, 


The 


— :: — 
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The DEPARTURE. 


; 
UT tranſient is the Date 
Of ſublunary Joys; 
And thoſe we higheſt rate, 
The ſooneſt leave our Eyes: 
This Truth we prove: O Muſe, in Sadneſs flow, 
The Fair prepares, ſo foon prepares to go 


. 
See how the Groves around 
A gloomier Green put on; 
And Leaves upon the Ground, , 
Like dropping Tears fall down. | 
The ſighing Winds thro' every Buſh make Moan 


The Trees ſeem toſs'd with Grief, and bend, and 
[groan. 
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. 
The pretty wond'ring Birds, 
: Tho? Gilent, ſeem in Pain + 
And range the Grove in Herds 
To find her out again : 
Returning, penſive on ſome naked Bough 
They fit, and think (if Birds can think) on you, 


IV. 
The Flow'rs which but juſt now 
In lovelieſt Colours ſhone, 
Fade, and droop, and bow, 
As if their Sun was gone; 
Tis ſudden Grief which thus their Charms impairs, 
To loſe the Luſtre they receiv'd from her's. 


; V. 
The Sin too ſeems to ſhine 
Leſs warm, and far leſs bright: 
O HARTTORD! loſing thine, 

He loſes half his Light. 
A cloudy Veil too hides from us his Face, 
And Show'rs of Sorrow drown this mournful Place. 
- VI. Comp- 


„ 1 
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e 
Coup rom, which juſt began, 
Its native Charms to ſhew, 
Relapſing now again 
In Mourning ſeems for you: 
In careleſs Grief its clouded Beauties lie, : 


Which lately ſo delighted every Eye. 
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And, to reward my Judgment, with her make me 
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I. 
HE various Suppliants which ad- 
. . [dref 
8 Their Pray*rs to Heaven on bend- 
\ Ted Enees, 


All hope alike for Happineſs, 
q Feet each Petition diſagrees. 
Fancy, not Judgment, conſtitu tes their Bliſs: 


The Wiſe, no doubt, will ſay the ſame of this. 


II. 
Ye Gods, if you remember right, 
Some eighteen Years ago 
A Form was made divinely bright, 
And ſent for us t adm ire below: 
I firſt diſtinguiſh'd her from all the reſt, 
I hope you'll therefore think my Title beſt, 


bleſt. 
III. I aſk 
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III. 
I aſk not Heaps of ſhining Gold ; 
No, if the Gods vouchſafe 
My longing Arms may her infold, 
Pm rich, Fm rich enough 
Riches at beſt can hardly give Content; 


But having her, what is there I can want ? 


IV. 
I aſk not with a pompous Train 
Of Honours, all the World © out-brave ; 
The Title I wou'd wiſh to gain, 
Is, --- Her moſt fav rite Slave : 
To.bow to her a greater Bliſs would be 
Than Kings and Princes bowing down to me, 
M | 
V. 
To rule the World wich Power ſupreme, 
Let meaner Souls aſpire; 
To gain the Sov*reignty from them 
I ſtoop not to defire: | 
Give me to reign ſole Monarch in her Breaſt ; 
Let petty Princes for the World conteſt. 
VM 


| 


rr ee a 


” PE EEE #8; 
— —— 2 -- — 


Say > > = Yn - 


2 


\ F ͤ 


: — 2 — 2 4 
: - —— 5 2 < FI - 2 —— — 1 - 4 - 
8 pn * = — — 7 9 > 22> - = > > — — ————— — — u 4 - 

3 1 4 x * n * * . — De” — — — * hm 4 5 

CCCP 8 . Q -_ a _ maT 2 * : 2 * = — LA bp _ 
ä ——— — wr > as — — 5 p = — | - 
— — 2 — - - . - == ld — 8 n ＋ . * wow, - y_ 
> — — = - — — Res + 2 by 1 — ng A 2 — . — * S - 
8 — I EIS — . — 


. r AE FEES ABA ae 19 Al CD EEE og HS ove oa Aura ninin off oe net BE oat CE 


} 


6 AM USE in Livery : or, 


I. 
Let Libertines who take Delight 
In Riot and Exceſs,  - | | 
Thus waſte the Day, thus ſpend the Night, 
Whilſt 1 to Joys ſublimer preſs : 
Claſp'd in her ſhowy Arms ſuch Bliſs I'd prove, 


As never yet was found, or felt, in Love. 


VII. 
In ſhort, I aſk you not to live 
A tedious Length of Days; 
Old Age can little Pleaſure give, 
When Health and Stength decays : 
Let but what Time I have be ſpent with her's, 


Each Moment will be worth a Thouſand Years, 


2 
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E 3 R V. 
F A B LE 


Humbly Inſcribed to 


My Lord BEAU CHAMP. 


HE Kingly Ruler of the Plain, 
| "= ent ring on his ſavage Reign, 
7 1 To grace his Coronation Feaſt, 
5 r Sent and invited Sony _— 
And on £4 N Cave beheld, 

With all his various Subjects flPd : 

For Leagues of Peace were lately made, 

And Lambs and Wolves together play'd : 


Foxes 
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Foxes and tim'rous Hares agree 
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5 With Dogs, their ancient Enemy. 
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And now a ſumptuous Table ſpread, 


. 
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Friendly they altogether fed ; 
And having din'd, fit ſtill and prate 


— We" 
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Familiarly of this and that; 
Till with a kind, yet ſerious, Look, 
The King, deſiring Audience, ſpoke. 


« My Friends, and loving Subjects all, 
<< Who've kindly thus obey'd my Call, 


« I give you Thanks: And now I crave 


« Your further Kindneſs to receive. 
I'm ſeated on the Throne you ſee, 
In peaceable Tranquility; 

« No Cares of War diſturb my Breaſt; 
« With Taxes you are not opprelt : 
This Lite Pl! therefore ſpend in Joy; 
None ſhall be happier than I. : 

Bur left I ſhould purſue falſe Bliſs, 

« What I would aſk of you is this ; 


fa 


& 


AN 


& 
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To tell me - What true PLEASURE 7s. 


1 The 
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Beaſts ſeem'd pleas'd with this Requeſt; 
Each thodght he could adviſe him beſt: 

And ſtriving who ſhould Silence break, 

hey all at once roſe up to ſpeak ; | 

Till by his Majeſty's Command, 

Their forward Zeal was ſoon reſtrain'd 1 


Who calmly bidding them ſit down, 1 


— 


And let him hear them one by one, 


— 


Th' impatient Monkey thus begun. 


6 Pleaſure, my Liege, is free from Strife, 
« To lead a thoughtleſs, eaſy Life: - 
& Airy, and wild, and briſk, and gay, 
« To ſing, and dance, and laugh, and play. 
* Now following this, now that, and that 0 
e And, ſo't be new, no matter what. 
« Free from all Rules of Juſt and Fit, 
« Do Miſchief firſt, then laugh at it; 
This is Diverſion, Pleaſure, Wit. 


& - —— 


The Aſs was here provok'd to riſe, 
And gravely thus bray'd his Advice. 
| cc i; 
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« If, ſaid he, real Pleaſure is 
« In ſuch Buffoonery as this, 
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« Then Beaus and Smarts amongſt Mandkind, 
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« Are in their Notions moſt refin'd ; 


« But well we know, by Men of Senſe, 


« They're tax'd with vain Impertinence. 


ce] therefore think true Pleaſure lies 
&« (If I may be thought fit t adviſe) 
| In careleſs Indolence and Eaſe, 
j Not ſuff ring any thing to teaze : 
| | 8 40 Regardleſs what th* Ambitious fly at, 
ll « So we're but undiſturb'd and quiet; 
| | « Well knowing *tis but to attain 
| | <*< More Eaſe, that they re at ſo much Fain: 
li And he's more happy. none can doubt it, 
= - Who's eaſy without taking Pains about it. 


Now roſe the Hog, and with a Grunt, 
cc Pleaſure, cry'd he, they know nought on t. 
« A Life trail'd on in Lazineſs, 

Can only ſuit a ſtupid Aſs; 
And fool'd away in Monkey Mirth, 
It's really full as little worth: 
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« For doing nothing worthy Fame, 
« And doing nothing --- 's much the fame. 
« Bur if yo real Pleaſure know, 
Let gen'rous Liquor ſmiling flow; 
« In jovial Crews ſpend every Hour, 
« And drink, and ſing, and rant, and roar. 
Thus every Care will ſink and drown, 
„ Whilſt Mirth and Joy runs laughing round: 
« I ſeem a Monarch while I drink ſo; 


« And you'll be a God, if you but think ſo. 


Here burſt the Goat into a Laugh, 
And thus beginning with a Scoff, 
% Doubtleſs, faid he, it muſt be fine, 
* J exalt a naſty dirty Swine 
To ſuch a Height in fancy ing, 
« As to believe himſelf a King. 
«© But that which thus perverts our Senſes, 
Can have, 1 think, but ſmall Pretences 
« To recommend it to our Favour, 
C As Pleaſure of the trueſt Flavour. 
Nature, methinks, ſhould guide in this, 
Who ſeems Cr have ſhewn the higheſt Bliſs, 
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<« In having plac'd the ſweeteſt Guſt, 


In gratifying natural Luſt. 

« And that *tis the ſublimeſt Joy 

« I think's fo plain none can deny: | 
00 Witneſs the mad tormenting Pain, 

40 When diſappointed, we ſuſtain; 

« Witneſs how eagerly we preſs on; 


„ Witneſs our Raptures in Poſſeſſion. 


But here the Leopard, riſing ſlow, 
Expos'd his beauteous Spots to ſhow, 


And with a grave majeſtick Face, 


Thus gave his Verdict in the Caſe. 
« Pleaſure conſiſts not in ſuch ſhort, 
6 Imperfect, tranſitory Sport 3 


c 


* 


Of which, the Pains we're at to get it, 

00 O'erpays the Bliſs when we come at it: 
« Nor can it e'er be call'd true Joy, 
«© With ſuch a Mixture of Alloy. 

&« No; that muſt be the moſt refin'd 

cc Which moſt exalts and charms the Mind 5 


C And nothing ſure more charming is 


Than Honour, Pomp, and Dignities; 


LY 


Than 


III 
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& Than Grandeur, and Magnificence ; 


«© Than ſumptuous Trains, and vaſt Expence 


Than Place, Diitinction, and Preferment. 


« And when we die a grand Interment. 


At this the Horſe with noble Loole, 
Raiſing his creſted Neck, thus ſpoke. 
« That Merit ſhould be rais'd on high, 


"1 think's ſo juſt, none can deny 3 


“ But he who places all his Bliſs, 


<< In the external Pomp of this, 


«© Knows not what Greatneſs, nor „aten 18. 

« His Judgment errs as much at leaſt, 

« As his who thinks that Painting beſt, 

« Which is in gaudieſt Colours dreſt: 

* Of both we may affirm the fame, 

«« Their Taſte lies only in the gilded Frame. 

« ͤ grant Preferment, Honour, Place, 

« Are riſing Steps to Happineſs; 

«+ But whilſt we're upwares thus aſpiring, 

« We're anxious ſtill, and ſtill deſiring. 

« To act with an unbounded Will, 

Can only our Deſires fulfil; - | : 
F 2 „ Whence ; 
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0 Whence th* higheſt Bliſs in my Opinion, 
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«© Muſt be in Power and Dominion. 
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Thus all their various Senſe expreſt, 
And each advis'd what he thought beſt ; 
But ſtill, what each as beſt eſteem'd, 
Was by the next thar ſpoke condemn'd. 
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Mean while the ſavage Monarch ſate 
Attentive to the warm Debate; 

The Nature ſaw, without Diſguiſe, 
Of every Beaſt in his Advice. 

But ſoon the Diſputants grow rude, 


— 


Confuſion, Noiſe, tumultuous Feud, 
Enrage the jarring Multitude : 

"Till weary'd out, the Royal Beaſt 
Thus ſpoke, and filenc'd all the reſt. 


<« Ceaſe, ceaſe your vain Contention 3 ceaſe 
« Your ſhallow Schemes of Happineſs ; 
« Which only have confirm'd me more, 
« *Tis where I thought it was before. 
«© Greatneſs is no Eſtabliſhment 


Of real Bliſs, or true Content; 


Luxurious 
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« Luxurious Banquets ſoon diſguſt ; : 
« We're quickly pall'd with ſenſual Luft. 

„% VIRTUE alone can give true Joy! 
« The Sweets of VIX TVE never cloy: 
To take Delight in doing Good, 
In Juſtice, Truth, and Gratitude; 

« In aiding thoſe whom Cares oppreſs, 


bo 


a5 


Admin'ſtring Comfort to Diſtreſs 3 


A 


£ 


"Theſe, theſe are Joys which all who prove, 
“ Anticipate the Bliſs above; 
Theſe are the Joys, and theſe alone, 


AQ 


6 


C We ne'er repent, or wiſh undone. 


He ſpoke The Beaſts without Delay, 


Roſe from their Seats, and ſneak*d away, 
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Devil is a Dunce. 


T AL 


If Rome can pardon Sins as Romans Hold; 
And if thoſe Pardons may be bought and ſold, 
It were no Sin adore and worſhip. Gold. 

| ROCHESTER 


= * 
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Two Seignioras, who the Prime 
Of Youth had ſpent in Wickedneſs, 


8 
Came to his Holineſs to confeſs; 


Of which, the one had Riches Store, 
The other (wicked Wretch !) was poor. 
But both grown old, had now a Mind 


To die in Peace with all Mankind; 


: * And 
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And go to Heaven a nearer Way 
Than thoſe who all their Life-time pray: 
Which may affected be they hope, 
By buying Pardon of the Pope. 
So calling freſh to Mind their Sins, 
The Rich Offender thus begins, 


„ Moſt holy Father I have been, 
«© I muſt confeſs, in many a Sin. 
« All Laws Divine I've thought a Joke; 
« All Human Laws for Intereſt broke. 
ce And to encreaſe my ill-got Store, 
* Thought it no Crime t'oppreſs the Poor, 
« To cheat the Rich, betray my Friends, 
“ Or any thing to gain my Ends. 
« But now grown old, and near to die, 
«© I do repent me heartily 
« Of all my vile Offences paſt, 
« And in particular the laſt, 
« By which I wickedly beguiPd, 
« A dead Friend's Son, my Guardian Child, 
Of all his dear Paternal Store, 


* 
9 


« Which was Ten thouſand Pounds or more; 
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* Who ſince is ſtarv'd to Death by Want, 


« And now ſincerely I repent : 
« Which that your Holineſs may ſee, 
% One half the Sum I've brought with me, 


« And thus I caſt it at your Feet, 


* 


«© Diſpoſe of it as you think meet, 


« To pious Uſes, or your own, 


* 


* 


I hope *twill all my Faults attone. 


Friend, quoth the Pope, I'm glad to ſee 
«© Such true Repentance wrought in thee; 
« But as your Sins are very great, 
You have but half repented yet : 
„Nor can your Pardon be obtain'd, 
Unleſs the Whole which thus you've gain'd, 
To pious Uſes be ordain'd. 


A 


0 


* 


* 


C 


« All! cry'd the Man, I thought that Half 


« Had been a pretty Price enough. 


0 Nay, quoth the Pope, Sir, if you hum 


And haw at parting with the Sum, 
£6 Go 3 
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« Go, keep it, do; 3 and damn your Soul : 
« T tell you I muſt have the Whole. 
. not a little Thing procures 

« A Pardon for ſuch Sins as yours. 

Well --- rather than be doomꝭd to go, 

To dwell with everlaſting Woe, 

One wou'd give any Thing you know : 

So th* other Half was thrown down to't, 
And then he ſoon obtain'd his Suit; 

A Pardon for his Sins was given, 


And Home he went, aſſur'd of Heaven. 


And now the poor Man bends his Knee 3 
«« Moſt holy Father pardon me, 
A poor and humble Penitent, 
«© Who all my Subſtance vilely ſpent, 
In every wanton, youthful Pleaſure 3 
* But now I ſuffer out of Meaſure z 
With dire Diſeaſes being fraught, 
And eke ſo poor not worth a Groat. 


« Poor, quoth the Pope, then ceaſe your Suit, 


$6 Indeed you may as well be mute; 
« Forbear 
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« Forbear your now too late Contrition, 


« You're in a Reprobate Condition. 


«© What! ſpend your Wealth, and from the Whole 


Not ſave one Souſe to ſave your Soul ! 


50 9. you're A Sinner, and a hard one, 


& I: wonder you can aſk a Pardon : 

« Friend, they're not had unleſs you buy *em, 
4 Youre therefore damn'd, as ſure as I am — 
0e Vice-gerent to the King of Heaven : 

% No, no, ſuch Sins can't be forgiven, 

J cannot. fave you if I wou'd, 


% Nor would I do it if I cou'd. 


Home goes the Man in deep Deſpair, 
And dy'd ſoon after he came there; 
And went; 'tis ſaid, to Hell: But ſure 


He was not damn'd for being poor 


But long he had not been below, 


Before he ſaw his Friend come too ; 
At this he was in great Surpriſe, 
And ſcarcely could believe his Eyes : 


. What, 
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« What, Friend, ſaid he, are you come too 
* I thought the Pope had pardon'd you. 

& Yes, quoth the Man, I thought ſo too; 

« But I was by the Pope trepan'd --- 


„ The Devil could not read bis Hand. 
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My Friend 7. B. 
| | | H 
N Nee HY, Jack, how now? I hear ſtrange Ar 
cl How Mally — n © your Ne 
Hold - biet that Word ie 0 

| [forc'd it in, 
Yourdear kind Miſtreſs, Sir, I mean: Ye 
And People ſay, but whiſper that, Ar 
That ſhe, poor Soul! is big with Brat. Fo 
If this, as I believe, is true; (A 
In what a curſed Caſe are you! | Th 


You 
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You muſt the Child maintain and Father, 
Or hang, or marry, which you'd rather : 
Confounded Choices all, I voy : 


But you ne'er dream'd of theſe *till now: 


Theſe Thoughts, alas! were ne'er in your Head, 


Th* unlucky Feat was done Hand o'er Head : 


| Reaſon was then eſteem'd a Baſtard, 

True Pleaſure's Foe, a fearful Daſtard, 

And by {tiff Paſſion over-maſter'd. 

But don't you think yourſelf an Afs, 

To vent your Spleen upon a Laſs ; 

A filly, unexperienc'd Girl, 
Who, you might ſwear, an Time wou'd tell. 
Beſides, you might, better than there, | 
Have ſpit your Venom you know where, 
And then no further Harm had come on't ; 
Now you mutt reap the F ruit of ſome on't. 
O bitter Fruit! to thoſe that taſte it; 
You've Cauſe to pray that Heav'n may blaſt it, 
And from the Tree Abortive caſt it. 

For ſhou'd the wicked Embrion, 

(As all ill Weeds, are apt) come on, 


The Lord have Mercy on poor John! 
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Who'll then be curſedly ſurrounded 
With Noiſe and Squal ; and quite confounded 
With highting, dancing, jumping, | Jowling : 
And th' hateful Noiſe of Cradle rowling : 
Now deaf*d with Mammy's Lullaby, | 
In Conſort with the peeviſh Cry. 
Of ſqueaking, ſqualling, roaring Brat, 
Enough to make one tear one's Hat. 
Then (to ſay nothing of the Shame 
It brings unhappy Dad and Mam) 
Your Silver will be ever flying; 
Something or other always buying: 
Clouts, Blankets, Barrows, Hippins, Swaddles; 
Fine painted Gew-gaws, Corals, Rattles, 
Caps, Aprons, Bibs, white Frocks, and Mantling, 
To cloath the little ſh---n Bantling. 


On th' other Side, when pregnant Fells 
Breaks from the Womb with ſtrong Impetus, 
And comes into this World of Grief, 

(O that it ne'er may come with Life!) 
I 


Le 
(8 
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There's ſuch a Hurry! ſuch a Pother ! 


Old Wives and Midwives one with th' other ; 


Such eating, drinking, and devouring 3 


Such waſhing, rinſing, ſcrubing, ſcouring 3 


Such waiting, running, and attending; 


Thy Purſe had need to have no ending. 


But hold, I run on Hand o'er Head, 
And quite forget poor Moll in Bed. 
Ah John ! the new-made Granny cries, 
Behold, my Girl, with pitying Eyes, a 
See, ſee, poor Soul ! how ſick ſhe lies! 


How weak, how faint, and how decay'd ; 


Some ſtrengthening Cordials muſt be had: 

Then Item this, and that and that; 

And Item Item — God knows what; 

For Mammy ſome, and ſome 1 Brat. 
And now look back again, and view 

The Miſchiefs thou haſt run into, 

Led blindly on by ſinful Paſſion, 


(God knows !) and ſmall Conſideration ! 
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See what a num'rous Train of Plagues 
Attend upon the damin'd Intrigues, 

Of that Part of the Female Sex! 

See, and beware, their futute Wiles, 

Fly, fly their falſe deluding Smiles : 

Shun em as Baſiliſks, whoſe Eyes 

Dart Wounds, and he that's wounded dies. 
Fly their Temptations, fly their Charms, 
Fly their damn'd deceitful Arms. 

Avoid them as the Plague or Pox, 

Shun em as Precipices, Rocks, 

Dire Rocks ! near which whoever came, 


Was ſure to ſplit, and fink, and damn, 
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8 1 


. FT EN, dear Friend, I've laugh'd 
ſee, 
And ſo have you as well as 9 1 


On Sunda y, in your little Towns, 


How ſpruce appear the Country 
Dick, Fack, and Tom are dreſt moſt fine ; ws 
And how the Laſſes Faces ſhine | 

Gaffer and Gammer too put on 

Their beſt Apparel, Hoſe, and Shoon : 

All, old and young, in Roaſt-meat Cloaths, 

To Church repair like Belles and Beaus: 

There plac'd in Rows they ſit and ſigh, 

And lift their Hands and Eyes on high, 

In Raptures all, they know not why. 

Gr 5 From 
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From Noiſe and Sound their Joys proceed, 
Good Senſe will never do the Deed ; 

But Nonſence utter'd in a Tone, 

Is ſure to fetch a pious Groan; 

To hear the rev'rend Vicar hollow, 

And from his Throat Damnation bellow, 
With threat'ning Look, and great Emotion, 
Lord how it heightens their Devotion 

To hear him preach of Incarnation, 

Or rail at Tranſubſtantiation, 

Election, and Predeſtination: 

To hear him tell the juſt Affinity . 
Betwixt the Perſons of the Trinity 3 z 

And make full eaſily agree, 

Omniſcience and Free Agency: 

Tho' Points which he poor Man's as ſhort in, 
As I ſhould be to tell your Fortune; 

And which they underſtand as much, 

As if he preach'd to them in Dutch - 

Yet he's a Scholar, they admire him; 

He preaches juſt as they deſire him: 

*T is Sound, not Senſe, which warms their Hearts, 
And Tones and Accents ſhew his Parts. 

O90 
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So have I ſeen at modern Operas, 
As great a Zeal for greater Fopperies. 
Here the Grand Monde in Crouds reſort, 
And Chairs and Coaches Joſtle for't : 
The Pit and Boxes gradual fill ; 
The Show begins, and all are ſtill. 
Firſt Recitativo's hum drum Noiſe 
Their liſtening Ears a-while employs 
Then SxxksIxo, or La STRADA, 
Begins ha, ha — and all run mad- a: 
They're raptur'd! loſt in Extaſy ! 
And bravo! bravo! bravo! cry 5 


Not one in ten tho* knows for why. 
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| Jo the Honourable Lady Hows, upon 
1 .  . the Deathof her Husband Sir RicuarD 
| - Howes, Bart. whodied July 2. 1730. 
= after they had lived together * 


of 50 Tears. 


| | 
| E's gone ! the great good Man is gone 
H No Power on Earth could ſave: 
The Will of Heaven at laſt is done 3 ; 
This Night conveys him to the Grave. 


5 But let this Thought alleviate 8 

| The Sorrows of your Mind : | 

| He's gone --- but he is gone ſo late, 
You can't be long behind. 


II. Heavn 


9 


III. 


Heav'n ſaw your Love; was very loath 
IV. 
As well in Heaven, as on Earth, 


The Joys which each poſſeſs'd; 
d even in Heaven but half be bleſs'd. 
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Till it was time to take you both, 


Knowing that either, whilſt alone, 


. 


To part ſo bleſt a Pair, 
That each might equal ſhare, 


Wou 


n 8 
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To my Friend Mr. WRISRr, upon his 
commending ſomething I had wrote. 


AY, was the real Merit of my Lays 


The happy Motive of your ger'rous Praiſe ? 
Or did your partial Friendſhip in each Line, 
Too much indulge the Muſe becauſe *twas mine ? 
Yes, yes, *twas ſo ; the firſt can ne'er be true; 


Tis hard to pleaſe a Judge and Critick too. 
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RELIGION 


[ A 
* o 
- — 


SIMI I 


7 = w> IM . 1 15 ' q 
And as in diff'rent Views expos'd, 

A different Figure is diſclos'd. 

This Way a FooPs Head is expreſs'd, 


— 
— 


Whoſe very Countenance is a Jeſt; 
Such as were formerly at Court, 


Kept to make the wiſer People Sport. 


EM often drawn to make a Stop, 
And gaze upon a Picture-Shop. 
There have I ſeen (as who that 


[tarries 


4 | 
ES Has not the fame? ) a Head that 


: [varics; 


Turn 


88 


Turn it another Way you'll have, 


A Face ridiculouſly grave, 


Something betwixt the Fool and Knave. 
Again, but alter the Poſition, 

You're frighted with the Apparition : 

A hideous threatning Gorgon Head 
Appears, enough to fright the Dead. 

But place it in its proper Light, 

A lovely Face accoſts the Sight; 

Our | Eyes are charm'd with every Feature, 


And own the Whole a beautequs Creature. 


Thus true Religion fares, For when 
By filly, or deſigning Men, 
In falſe or fooliſh Lights *tis plac'd, 
Tis made a Bugbear, or a Jeſt : 


And Men, firſt led the Truth to doubt on't, 


Are after, laugh'd and jeſted out on't. 
Here by a Set of Men 'tis thought 
A Scheme, by Politicians wrought, 
To ſtrengthen and enforce the Law, 


And keep the Vulgar more in Awe : 
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Is 
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And theſe, to ſhew ſublimer Parts, 
Caſt all Religion from their ma 3 
Brand all their Vot'ries as the Tools 


Of Prieſts; and Politician's Fools. 


Some view it in another Light, 
Leſs wicked, but as fooliſh quite: 
And theſe are ſuch as blindly place it 
In Superſtitions that diſgrace it; 
And think the Eſſence of it lies 
In ceremonious Fooleries: 
In Points of Faith and Speculation, 
Which tend to nothing but Vexation. 
With theſe it is a heinous Crime 
To cough or ſpit in Sermon- time: 
'Tis worſe to whiſtle on a Sunday, 
Than cheat their Neighbours on a Monday: 
To dine without firſt ſaying Grace, is 
Enough to loſe in Heaven their Places : 
But Goodneſs, Honeſty, and Virtue, 
is what they've not the leaſt Regard to. 
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Others there are, and not a few, 

Who place it in the Bug-bear View: 
Think it conſiſts in ſtrange Severities; 
In Faſtings, Weepings, and Auſterities. 
Falſe Notions their weak Minds poſſeſs, 
Of Faith, and Grace, and Holineſs: 
And as the Lord's of purer Eyes 
Than to behold Iniquities 3 

They think, unleſs they're pure and ſpotleſs, 15 
All their Endeavours will be bootleſs; 4 
And dreadful Furies In A ternum, 


In unconſuming Fires will burn em. 


9 2 


But, O how happy are the F ew, 
Who place it in its proper View ! 
To theſe it ſhines divinely bright, 
No Clouds obſcure its native Light ; 
Truth ſtamps, Conviction in the Mind, 
All Doubts and Fears caſt are behind, 
And Peace and Joy at once an Entrance find. 


Upon 
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Upon finding the two following f Lines 


tranſcribd by a Lady. 


When fome with cold ſuperior Looks redreſs ; 
Relief ſeems Inſult, and confirms Diſtreſs. 


HE beantiful Contraſt to theſe two Lines, 


Reigns in your Breaſt, in all your Actions 
| | [ſhines 


With other's Woes your ſuffering Soul is griev'd 3 
Your Aid and Pity is at once receiv d; | 


Diftreſs is pleaſant to be ſo reliev'd. 
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THE 


Guardian ANGEL. 


4 
x 9 
s H E Sun had ou withdrawn his f 
— : ſglim'ring Beams, 
And bluiſh Miſts began to riſe 
From the low Vales, and from 
[the cooling Streams, 
A pleaſing Stilneſs by Degrees S 
os RO __ Feame on, 
And not one ſingle Breeze, A 


With the leaſt Wave diſturb'd the ſilent Trees: 


The cooing Doves had ceas'd their am'rous Moan, 


And all the winged Quire to Reſt were gone. 
Soft huſhing Murmurs iſſud from the Floods, 
Eccho lay dead in all the ſilent Woods 
Nature herſelf was huſh'd, and ſeen'd to ſtand 


Attentive, liſtening to ſome great Command. 
II. The 
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II. 
The lovely Proſpect charm'd me out alone, 
A pleaſing Contemplation led me on: 
Wrap'd in extatick Thought J rove, 
And view the ſolemn Scene, 
All filent and ſerene, | 
Nor ſtop'd, *till in the Middle of a Grove. 
A gloomy Grove, whoſe awful Shade, | 
By Rocks impervious, and thick Branches made, 
A Mixture of Delight and Horror had. 
Admiring here, with mute Surprize, 
Nature's inexplicable Prodigies 
Sudden, a diſmal Groan I hear, | 
And mournful Sighs ſucceeding wound mine Ear. 
Softly advancing tow'rds the doleful Sound, 
I ſpy'd, beneath a ſpreading Oak, 
Stretch'd on the naked Ground, 
A Youth, whoſe Grief profound, 
His heaving Breaſt, and troubled Motions ſpoke. 


m. Cour 
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UL 
Compaſſion in my Breaſt aroſe, 
Methought I felt his Woes t 
His frequent Sighs, 
And guſhing Tears ſurprize, 


With ſympathetick Grief, my trickling Eyes, 
A ſettled Sorrow dwelt upon his Look, 


Diſtreſs, and dire Deſpair, 
O'erwhelm his Soul with anxious Care: 
A ſmother'd Diſcontent, 

Was in his throbbing Boſom pent : 


And hopeleſs quite of all Relief, 
Stupid, he ſeem'd, with filent Grief, 


Till thus, at laſt, to eaſe hislab*ring Mind, he ſpoke, 


, 


IV. 


„Ne Gods! and muſt I thus for ever live? 
e Will no kind Power my Woes relieve ? 
C Helpleſs, forlorn, abandon'd to Diſpair, 


« A hopeleſs Wretch I wander here; 
« Expos'd to Penury and Want, 


« To 


} 


CC 
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<6 To whom no pitying Hand vouchſafes Relief, 
“No pitying Eye looks down upon my Grief. 


% What have JI done? ye cruel Powers, 


« Who guide this ſtrange, unequal World of ours ! 
« What have I done? that on my deſtin'd Head, 


« Your Wrath thus heavy falls, your choiceſt 
[Plagues are ſhed ? 


. 
« O! was it not enough to make me poor? 
« Why muſt this Curſe be ſtill augmented more? 
«© Why, but to finiſh me a Wretch, was join'd 


«© To ſuch a narrow Fate, a boundleſs Mind? 
When you my Fortune made fo low, 
« Had you but made my Mind ſo too, 
« A chearful Life I might have ted, 
With Pleaſure lab'ring for my daily Bread. 

<« But, O perverſe ! you in my Mind have plac'd 

A Reliſhofthoſe Joys, | 

From Virtue, Truth, and Knowledge which 


{ariſe, 
Let cruelly deny'd me Power to taſte. 
« In Hell *tis thus | 
« With wretched TaxTaALvs : : 


cc Fair 
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« Fair Apples tempt his Lips, yet from them fly; 
e Clear Streams provoke his Thirſt, yet leave him 
e But I, more wretched, even from my we” 
« Endure this Hell, am tantaliz'd on Earth. 

« Learning's clear Streams my Thirſt Nite 3 


« The Tree of Knowledge grows within my Sight; 


— 


But when I beg to drink, or taſte the Fruit, 4 
Not having wherewithal i 0 

«© To pay for what I call, | By 0 
In vain J aſk, I'm forc'd to ceaſe my Suit. q 
VI. | 7 


And muſt it thus, ye Gods, for ever be? 
« Will no kind Power extend its Arm to me? 
« For ever muſt I thus remain a Slave? | 
“ O rather ſend me quickly to the Grave. 
« What Pleaſure can I have, what Joy in Life 
« Surrounded thus with Poverty and Want 
My high Defires with my low Fate at Strife, 1 
* Thoſe ſtill deſiring what this cannot grant. 
« O hy is chis my Fate? 0 
This very worſt Eſtate A 
1 ce Say, 
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cc. Say, ye great Gods, who all our Thoughts fore- 


of | \ 5 
«Should I, was any one to favour me, 


Or undeſerving, or ungrateful be? 
« Riches corrupt the Mind, I grant; 
But a ſmall Competence is all J want, 
MWould this my Virtue taint ? 
„ Ol! ifit would, if you're appriz'd of this, 
Still let my Fate be wretched as it is. 
% But if *twould only furniſh me with Power, 


« T” encreaſe my Knowledge, and my Virtue more; 


If this appears, without Diſguiſe, 
« As ſure it does to your all-ſeeing Eyes, 


The genuine Motive of my ſmall Petition, 


(ee, 


« O grant my Suit, ye Gods, and mend my poor 
| | [Condition 


VII. 
He ceas'd; and lo! a ſudden Light 


Shot ſmiling thro' the Gloom, diſpers'd the Shades 
ſof Night, 


The Rocks and Trees around with Brightnels ſhone, 


Brightneſs before unknown 
Cœleſtial Fragrancies perfume the Air; 
All ſhew the Preſence of ſome Angel there. 
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And now before his wondring Eyes, 

A heavenly Form deſcends, and gently bids him riſe: 
Charm'd with the Sound, 
Trembling he riſes from the Ground, 

Quick beats his Heart with new-born Hopes and Joys. 

Raiſing his Head, at once his raptur'd Sight 

Is ftruck with Awe, and raviſh'd with Delight! 

Surpriſing Dignity, majeſtick Grace, 

With ſmiling Sweetneſs mix*d, adorns her Face. 

A noble Grandeur forms her outward Mein, 

Cœleſtial Virtues dart their Glories from within, 

A kind Benevolence, a heavenly Love, 

With gen'rous Pity in her Boſom move. 

Goodneſs divine appear'd in every Look, 

And thus, with Grace ineffable, ſhe ſpoke. 


VIII. 


Blame not the Gods, young Man, for what 1 0 
« Their Diſpenſations, tho' to you unknown, 

« Are doubtleſs juſt : Beſides, thou canſt not ſee 

«© What they may yet deſign for thee ; 
| « Virtue 
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6 Virtue is certainly their Care, 
ec If thou art truely. ſo, no more deſpair ; 
« Behold, thy Guarpian ANGEL here. 
She ſpoke ; and darted ſhining thro' the Wood; | 
The Youth tranſported, in Amazement ſtood, 
And now beneath her Care he lives at Eaſe, 
His preſent Wants ſupply'd, 
Nor future Hopes deny'd, 
His anxious Troubles ceaſe, 
His Griefs ſubſide in Peace 
Andall his Care for Bleſſings ſuch as theſe, 


Is how, with Gratitude enough, to honour, ſerve, 
| [and pleaſe. 


O 


100 4 MUSE in Livery : or, 


I-43 


Sir GRIFFITH BoynToN, Bart 


ND is it true, my Muſe, does BoyNTON 

b : [praiſe ? 

So great a Man approve thy infant Lays? 

Ceaſe then thy Fears, nor dread the Critick's Frown 


Applauſe from him alone is great Renown. 


From him] ſo nice a Judge and Critick known, 


Might fil! ev'n PoE himſelf with Pride to own. 
Henceforth III fearleſs tune the trembling Lyre, 
And bolder Notes, and loftier Flights aſpire ; 
No more diſtruſt my Muſe's Power to fly, 

Since uncondemn'd ſhe has paſs'd the niceſt Eye. 


But ſay, O grateful Muſe! not only Praiſe, 
The poor Reward of Poets now-a-days, 
That empty Favour not ſuffic'd a Mind 
More truely Great, more gen'rouſly enclin'd : 
His condeſcending Goodneſs deign'd to ſhew, 
What he thought worthy Praiſe, he would encourage 


too. 
Wow 
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Now fain in Gratitude I'd ſomething ſay, - 
But humble Thanks are all I have to pay ; 
Stay yet, my Muſe, till more refin'd and ſtrong, 
Then ſing his Praiſe, who firſt approv'd thy Song. 


IWrote upon the Cellar Door at my 
Lord H----Dfs. 1 


E N CE more delicious Streams of Liquor 

| : | [flow, 

Than CAN AAN's choiceſt Rivers can beſtow 
Let Moss then alone be there a Dweller, 


And let my Canaan be --- Lord H. p's Cellar, 
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AN 
ENTERTAINMENT, 


Deſign'd for the 


A a” at 


) 


WEDDING 


0 


Gbremour L T HE R, and 
Miſs PENNINGTON. 


The SONG. | 
SYS ENCE, hence all dull Cares, 
Sos All Quarrels and Jarrs, 

Ye factious Diſturbers of Pleaſure, 


[avoid } 


Content, Love, and Joy, 
Shall their Powers employ, | 
To bleſs the glad Bridegroom, and beautiful Bride, 


To bleſs the glad Bridegroom, and beautiful Bride. 
Anger 
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Anger ſhall ne*er preſume 


To come within this Room, 
No Doubt nor anxious Fear, | 
Nor jealous Thought ſhall enter here. 
II- nature, III-manners, Contention, and Pride, 
Shall never, ſhall never the Union divide, 
Shall never, ſhall never the Union divide. 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Raptures, 
Read in Hymen's Nuptial Chapters ! 
Love commenc ing, 
Joys diſpenſing ; 
| Beauty ſmiling, 
Wit beguiling 3 
Kindneſs charming, 
Fancy warming 
Kiſſing, toying, 
| Melting, dying 3 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Raptures! 


[As this Song ends, enter three young Women repre- 
ſenting the three Goddeſſes, Juno, Venus, aud 
MINERVA. The Muſick plays a mild Sympo- 
ztby, to which the Goddeſſes dance: After which 
they addreſs the Bride one after another; VENus, 
unloofing her CesTus, and preſenting it, ſpeaks 
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ENTERTAINMENT, 


Deſign'd for the 


WEDDING 


9 


Governour L OW T HER, and 
_ Mi6G PENNINGTON. 


The SO NG. 
IVES ENCE, hence all dull Cares, 
e All Quarrels and Jarrs, | 
Ye factious Diſturbers of Pleaſure, | 


[avoid }. 


Content, Love, and Joy, 
Shall their Powers employ, 
To bleſs the glad Bridegroom, and beautiful Bride, 


To bleſs the glad Bridegroom, and beautiful Bride. 
Anger 
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Anger ſhall ne'er preſume 
To come within this Room, 
No Doubt nor anxious Fear, | 
Nor jealous Thought ſhall enter here. 
IIl-nature, IlI-manners, Contention, and Pride, 
Shall never, ſhall never the Union divide, 
Shall never, ſhall never the Union divide. 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Raptures, 
Read in Hymzn's Nuptial Chapters 
Love commenc ing, 
Joys diſpenſing 3 
Beauty ſmiling, 
Wir beguiling 3 
Kindneſs charming, 
Fancy warming; 
EKiſſing, toying, 
| Melting, dying 3 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Rare! 


2 this Song ends, enter ri young Women repre- 
ſenting the three Goddeſſes, Juno, Venus, aud 
MINERVA. The Muſick plays a wild Sympo- 
by, to which the Goddeſſes dance: After which 
they addreſs the Bride one after another; VExus, 
unlooſing her CESTUS, and preſenting it, ſpeaks 


firſt 
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VENUS. 
Hail, happy Fair! bleit Favourite of Love 
The Care of Gods and Goddeſſes above 


Receive from Venus* Hand the magick Zone, 


Where all the ſecret Charms of Love are ſown, 
And join fair Venus? Beauties to your own. 

A thouſand nameleſz Graces hence ſhall riſe, 

Play on your Breaſts, and wanton in your Eyes: 
Your ev'ry Action Beauty ſhall diſplay, 
And all you do ſhall pleaſe, and all you fay. 
Fond Love, and gay Deſires ſhall raiſe your Charms, 


And more than mortal Pleaſures fill your Arms. 


MI ERT 1 
Hail, lovely Virgin! worthy of a God! 
With Beauty thus, by Beauty's Queen endow'd 
From me be bleſt with other Powers to pleaſe, 


. Gently to ſooth, and kindly to appeaſe. 


When Love ſubſides, and Beauty palls the Senſe, 
Wit and Good nature ſhall new Charms diſpenſe. 
Perſuaſion ſoft ſhall dwell upon thy Tongue; 


And mild Forgiveneſs wait each little Wrong. 
Gladneſs 
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Gladneſs in thee ſhall ſtill augment his Joy: 
His Griefs, thy ſympathizing Grief ſhall ſigh. 
This will ſecure his Love, endear thy Charms, 
And throw him oft with Rapture in thy Arms. 
Theſe ſocial Virtues will maintain*thy Sway, 
When Beauty's fading F low'r ſhall die away. 


F UNO. 
Whilſt Wit and Beauty's Queens their Influence 

ſhed, 

Tis left for me to bleſs the nuptial Bed. 25 

Nor Wit, nor Beauty's Charms, without an Heir, 

Can bleſs the Marriage-State, nor make a happy 
Pair, 

Mine be the Care to crown your ſecret youu! a 

A ſmiling Progeny from thence mall riſe 3 

With manly Graces from their Father bleſs'd, 

And all the Female Charms from thine impreſt. 

Theſe ſhall the ſureſt Bond of Union prove ; 

The Seals and Pledges of your mutual Love. 

[4s Venvs is advancing again to ſpeak, enter a Boy 
or Girl repreſenting Cupip, with his Bow and 
Quiper, who interrupting her, with an Air of 
Pertneſs, Railery, and Boaſting, makes tbe fol 
lowing Speech.] 


CUPID, 
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CUPID. 


Hold, hold, *tis my Turn now to put in, 


You've ſaid enough, Mamma, for nothing: 


Here you've all made a mighty Pother, 
With I give this, and I give Yother . 
And after all, pray what's ſhe better, 
For any Thing that you've done at her? 
As * fair ſhe was, as bright ſhe ſhone, 
Before {ſhe got your Girdle on 3 

Nor. can it in che leaſt exalt her, 


*Bove what ſhe was long ſince at Wa'TER, 


And then for F Wit, and inward Graces, 
Aſking your Pardon, ſhe ſurpaſſes 

Your virtuous ſelf: And all you teach, 
She knew before ſhe heard you preach. 
But as to you [| there, who pretend, ; 
Yowll in a certain Caſe befriend 
Pray give your friendly Aid elſewhere, 
Pm ſure *twill ned er be wanted here. 

No, Madam - here's my Bow and Dart, 


To your two Peacocks and your Cart, 


That 
* To Venus. + To Minerva. | To Juno. 
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And thus, for any thing you've given, 
You might as well all ſtay d in Heaven, 
As fair ſhe was, as full of Graces, 
Before ſhe ever ſaw your Faces. 1 
The Charms which you pretend t' have given, 
Are from another Source deriven 20 
See the fair F ountain * where they: ſhine ! 
See where they flow amongſt a num'rous Line! 


And now, believe me what I fay, 
(I ſcorn to lye, tis not my Way) 
Pve been your Friend more than all they. 


They came pretending to beſtow 
Thoſe Graces, which they'll ſteal from you. | 1 
But Pm your Friend, fair Lady, 13 
And this, if any dare deny, | 
This Bow and Dart ſhall juſtify, 

But hear me firſt, then judge my Cauſe, 


By Love's and Truth's impartial Laws. 1 % | 


* Pointing to her Mother and Brothers, © 111 
T Addreſſing himſelf to the Bride. . 1 
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Cueip 7be Conqueror's my Name, 

The mighty God of Love I am. 

Round the wide World I make my Tour, 

And Kings and Princes feel my Power. 

To Beauty I'm a Friend confeſs'd, 

Still ready with my Bow t aſſiſt, - 

Flying one Night to Britain's Court, 

Amongſt the Belles and Beaus to ſport, 

One fairer than the reſt I view, | 

I thought *twas Venus, but *twas Tov. 

Tis Venus Lip, *tis Venus? Eye 

Why, what does ſhe do here, ſays I? 

If I didn't fay ſo let me die. 

But ſoon your modeſt Air and Mien, 


Told me it was not Beauty's Queen; 


No wonder Sight at firſt did err, 


You're but in Virtue known from her. 


And now I ſtrung my Bow with Art, 
And from my Quiver choſe a Dart; 
The Beard was rough, the Point was keen, 


Such neer come out when once they're in, 


With 
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With joyful Speed away I flew, 

' Reſolv'd to find one worthy you. 

The noble Names which grace our Ine, 

Aſſemble in my Mind a-while; 

LowTHER moſt charms my Ears, a Name 

With Honour mention'd in the Rolls of Fame : 
Mongſt our great Families there's none 
More, worthy of you than your own. | 

My Bowl arm'd, aud levelling true, 

With Strength and Speed the Arrow flew 

And, as it flew, theſe Words I ſaid, 
Strike him with Love, or ſtrike him dead. 

And now his noble Soul does move | 4 
With all the Tenderneſs of Love; 

In him you may expect to find 

A Huſband loving, conſtant, kind; 

With Virtues bleſt, with Honours crown'd, 


5 


And ſmiling Plenty dancing round. 


5 Cueip draws towards the Conduft 101 of his 
Speech, enters the GOD of MARRIAGE, ho, 
with a grave and ſolemn Air, pronounces his 
Bleſſings upon em in the following Words.] 


HYMEN. 
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HIM E N. 
Hail, happy Pair ! my Bleſſings on you wait! 


Such Pairs as you, do Honour to my State. 


Let Eaſe and Plenty flow a conſtant Tide, 
And Love and Joy your equal Hours divide. 


Let rude Misfortune never dare intrude, 


To interrupt your Bliſs and ſocial Solitude. 


When War tumultuous all the World alarms, J 1 

You, unmoleſted, ſhall enjoy the Charms | | I 

Of quiet Peace, each in the other's Arms. D 

In Her ſhall you, in You fhall ſhe be bleſs'd : 

5 ſhall enjoy a Heaven in either's Breaſt. 

Then ſhall compleat your Bliſs a lovely Boy, 

A ſmiling Heir, the Firſt-Fruits of your Joy, 1 

And LowTuazr's Name ſhall never, never die. S 
8 


The 
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The SONG. 


"TFT" HEN hence all dull Cares, 

F All Quarrels and Jars, 

Ye factious Diſturbers of Pleaſure, avoid! 

Content, Love, and Joy, 

Shall their Powers employ, 

To bleſs the glad Bridegroom, and beautiful Bride, 
To bleſs the glad Bridegrom, and beautiful Bride. 

Anger ſhall ne*er preſume | 

To come. within this Room : 

No Doubt nor anxious Fear, 

Nor jealous Thought ſhall enter here. 
11]-nature, IIl-manners, Contention, and Pride, 
Shall never, ſhall never the Union divide,” 

Shall never, ſhall never the Union divide. 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Raptures, 
Read in Hymen's nuptial Chapters! 

Love commencing, 


Joys. diſpenſing z 


Beauty 
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Beauty ſmiling, 
Wit beguiling; 
Kindneſs charming, 
Fancy warming 3 
Kiſſing, toying; 
Melting, dying: 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Raptures 


An 


THE 
A D VI 


OS T thou, my Friend, deſire to riſe 
> To Honour, Wealth, and Digni- 


ties, 


Virtue's Paths, tho' trod by few, 


With conſtant Steps do thou purſue; 


For as the Coward-Soul admires 
That Courage which the Brave inſpires ; 
And his own Quarrels to defend; 
Gladly makes ſuch a one his Friend; 
So in a World which Rogues infeſt, 
How is an honeſt Man careſs' d! 
The Villains from each other fly, 
And on his Virtue ſafe rely. 
| | J | 'That 
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That thou may'ſt truely virtuous be, 
Virtue now in Effigy, 

From my forming Pen ſhall riſe, 

And naked paſs before thine Eyes. 

Hear her Precepts, hear her Voice, 
And learn, by making theſe thy Choice, 


At once to pleaſe, be good, and wiſe. 


But as careful F armers ſtill 
Noxious Weeds and Thiſtles kill; 
Which otherwiſe choak up and ſpoil 
The Product of the richeſt Soil: 

80 Vices, which the Mind o*erſpread, 
Muſt firſt be weeded from the Bed, 
1 cer we hope to ſee appear 

A ſmiling Field of Virtues there. 


Firſt then, my Friend, let haughty Pride 
Never o'er thy Thoughts preſide 3 
Be this my firſt and chiefeſt Care, 
For whilſt that Vice inhabits there, 
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The Mind, puff'd up with vain Conceit, | 
Like Bladders, when with Wind replete,  - 
Will nothing elſe but that admit. 

Full of themſelves, they ſoar above 

All Thoughts or Wiſhes to improve ; 
Nor think tis poſſible to know 

More or better than they do: 

And till Good-Senſe diſperſe this Cloud, 
The beſt Advice can do no good. 
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Next Envy from thy Boſom chace; 
The Vice of narrow Souls and baſe ; 
Who ſee no Virtues but their own, 

Or wiſh, at leaſt, there might be none: 
Who look with angry, fretful Eyes, 
When others to Preferment riſe ; 

And ſeek by Calumny to blot 

That Virtue which their Fortune wrought, 


Nor let Ambition ſo far blind, 
And take Poſſeſſion of thy Mind, 
As e'er to make thee. think or act, 


Other than Virtue ſhall direct. 
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Tris true, this may, like Love, be juſt ; 


Yet both may deviate into lawleſs Luſt, 
But of all Wretches, he's the worſt, 

The moſt emphatically curs'd 3 

Who doom'd to doat on ſordid Pelf, 

To feed his F ancy ſtarves himſelf : 

Dies of Want amidft his Store, 

Very rich, yet very poor. 


There yet remains another Taſk, 
Which will your utmoſt Caution aſk ; 
*Tis that your Paſſions all obey 
Reaſon's juſt and lawful Sway; 
And ev'ry boundleſs Appetite, 
Guided by her, be ſet a-right. 
Thus, when Anger ſwells your Breaſt, 
Think *tis the Paſſion of a Beaſt ; 
Nor let each little Wrong inſpire 
Rage to ſet your Soul on Fire. 

He ſhews, who can't with Wrongs diſpenſe, 


; Both Want of Temper, and of Senſe ; 


As 


the FOOTMAN's MISCELLANY. 
As if the World was made to pleaſe, 
And humour his perverſe Diſeaſe. 


Tis true: 
To tamely ſuffer any Thing, 

Into Contempt and Scorn may bring; 
A decent Anger's ſometimes good, 
But never when too far purſu'd. 
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When Wrath and dire Revenge take place, 


The Eyes with Fire and Fury blaze; 
Tremble the Limbs, the Cheek turns pale, 
And Words, choak'd up with Paſſion, fail ; 
The Blood boils hot in ev'ry Vein, 
And ev'ry Nerve is rack'd with Pain. 
What's this but, in the ſtricteſt Senſe, 

To wound yourſelf for his Offence? 


But as of Anger you ſhould clear, 
So let the Mind be free from Fear: 


From Fear, which will the Soul debaſe, 
To ſmile at Inſult and Diſgrace. 

Who lives a Slave to this Diſeaſe, 

Shall fay, and do, as others pleaſe : 


Nay, 


The very Thoughts ſhall 


- And thus the Appetites reſtrain 

With Reaſon's Curb, and guiding Rein. 
When tickling Luft inflames the Blood, 
I grant tis hard to be withſtood; =. 
Yet could we bring to ſudden View, 
What Conſequences may enſue, 

It might our Folly or Injuſtice ſhew. -, 
Is ſhe a Virgin : --- Loſs of Fame, 

Her endleſs Infamy and Shame ; N 

With many, many other IIIs, b 

A Creature we thus Ruin feels, 

Would furely touch us with Regret, 74 
And cool the raſh deſtructive Heat. 

Is ſhe another's lawful Spouſe? 

You plant Diſgrace upon his Brows : 

The Wrong you with ſuch Pleaſure give, 

Think with what Pain you would receive; 

Think what wou'd be your Thoughts to know 
He fery'd your Wife or Siſter ſo: 5 


And 
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And making thus his Caſe your own, 

Y our Guilt would he ſo lively ſhown, 
With Shame you'd from ſuch Baſeneß run, 
But is ſhe neither Wiſe nor Maid, 
But one who makes her Luſt her Trade; 
T ſhou'd be a Check, one wou'd ſuppoſ 
To think what might befal one's Noſe. 


-” 


Again: 


When gen'rous Liquor ſmiling ſwims 


— — 


Up to the Glaſſes widening Brims 3 

Gayer Notions, every Draught, 

Raiſe the Mind, and chear the Thought; 

We count it God-like then to drink, 

And make n Boaſt to never think. 

But let us bring before our Eyes, 

What ſucceeds theſe ſprightly Joys. 

Reaſon now begins to drown, 

Noiſe and Nonſenſe roar around; 

All the Powers of Thought releas'd, 

Fly and leave the human Beaſt ; 

Paſſions tumultuous rage within, 

And Strite and Quarrels ſtrait begin. 
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But now the Limbs grow looſe and weak, 


The fault'ring Tongue forgets to ſpeak 3 © 
The Beaft declines his lolling Head, 
And ſinks, and falls, and lies for dead. 


On ſuch a Scene as this to think, 


Word give us Caution when we drink : 


And thus, in any other Caſe, 


Where headſtrong Appetites take place, 
Reaſon oppos'd might keep them low, 


Tf notentirely overthrow. 


But here Men hope an Abſolution, 
Palming their Faults on Conſtitution 3 
Yet Crimes there are, which now I turn to, 
Such as none can plead they're born to: 
But (which is no Excuſe for Vice) 

From Cuſtom, or from Faſhion riſe. 
Of theſe we might large Liſts produce, 
But as our reverend Doctors uſe, 


For Orders ſake, and Shortneſs too, 


And left our Audience ſleepy grow, 


We'll but at preſent mention two. - 
And 
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| And firſt. 
Thoſe pretty Ornaments of Speech, 

With which our Language we enrich 3 
Thoſe Figures of new Rethorick, | 
Which grace our common Talk fo thick, 
I'm apt to think no Man can lay 
The Fault on Conſtitution here, 
And ſay, tis Nature makes him ſwear: 
Reaſon, in this Caſe, would exempt her, 
She gives no Man a ſwearing Temper. 
We learn this Vice by Imitation, | 
To ſhew our Wit, and talk in Faſhion 
He that can't damn his Soul and Body, 
With a brave Air, is but a Noddy: 

And when a Queſtion's aſk*d, or ſo, 
Dam-me yes, or dam-me no, ne 


Makes the Language eafier flow, 


How ſhall we change this Inclination ? 
To fay it's a Sin, is out of Faſhion : 


Call'd Oaths and Curſes : Whence come they? 
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An Argument of lefler Weight, 


With theſe great Wits, perhaps may get 


More Credit than fuch ſerious Prate. 
T hus --- Swearing Sin? Tis all a Jeſt: 
Who'd ever mind a canting Prieſt ? 2 
Your florid Oiths are daubtleſs fine, 
And Curſes make a Language ſhine : 
All this we grant you, Sirs: But then 


I hope you know too, Gentlemen ; 


As Fuſtian's but the falſe Pretence | 
To true Sublimity of Senſe z . 

So Oaths and Curſes plainly- ſhow 

An Ebb of Wit from whence they flow. 


Second 7 :ü— 
(Our Prieſts divide their A 995 
They've Secondly, and Thirdly too, 
And I'm, methinks, a Prea 
Yes, cry the Wits, in Ridic e, 
And mou Right reverendly dt M ) 


But to proceed — 


As Swearing's thus a an ; outward Sien 


Of Want of Wit and Senſe within ; 3 
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So Lying, which ſuch Miſchief breeds, 

From Want of Honeſty proceeds, 

For he whoſe Deeds will bear the Teſt 

Of ſtrict Integrity's Inqueit; | 

To this mean Shift does never ſcout, 

At a dead Lift to help him out: 

But gladly ſees the ſtricteſt Eye | 

Upon his Actions made a Spy. 

"Tis true, the Lyar may ſomerimes, 

By framing Falſhoods, hide his Crimes; 

But one Lye fo begets another, | 

Ar laſt they contradiet each other: i 

Some little Circumſtance forgot, at 1 EP 
Detects the F gol, and ſpoils his Plot ; ; : 
Gives a Clue, whoſe guiding Thread - 

Does thro? his winding Lab'rinth lead; 

His Heart, the ſecret Bower, diſplays, - 

And all the Villain open 1 „„ [|| 


Thus if, my Friend, you make your Choice, 
From 'Reaſon, not from Paſſion's Voice, 
Each Vice will ſeem, tho? not unholy, 
At leaſt, a moſt egregious Folly : : 
ate Y | | Search [i 
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Search but the Cauſe from whence proceeds, 
In different Men, ſuch different Deeds; 
| Virtue from Reaſon flows you'll find, 
And Vice from a corrupted Mind. 


But I grow weary with Reproof, 
I've raiPd and ſcolded full enough: 
The Vices which remain behind, 
Methinks I feel myſelf inclin'd, 

Rather Yexpole by the beauteous Light 
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Of Virtues which are oppoſite. 
No longer therefore to declaim 

_ *Gainſt what may thus be brought to Shame; 
To Virtue's Praiſe let's change the Song, 
And whilſt we ſteal the Soul along, 
Convicted Vice ſhall bluſhing fly, 
Grow ſick with Shame, and of Repentance die. 


In order thus to charm the Mind, 
The lovelieſt Virtue we can find, 


Be firſt, and with moſt Warmth, enjoin'd, 


Moſt 
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Moſt moral Writers have, I own, 
Made Juſtice the Foundation Stone, 
To build fair Virtue's Syſtem on: ; 
And noble Structures thence have rais'd, 


Worthy to be admir'd and prais'd. 


But, begging leave from theſe to ſwerve, 


Another Method we'll obſerve. 

And firſt, my Friend, be it thy Care 
To cultivate Good-nature there 

This is the veſt Preparative 

| To make all other Virtues thrive: 
Temper'd with this, the human Mind 
Shall grow benevolent and kind ; 
Unwillingneſs t'offend or grieve, 

An eaſy Complaiſance ſhall give; 
This ſhall the Heart and Soul diſpoſe, 
To melt and grieve at other's Woes : 
The beſt Conſtruttion this ſhall give, 
To any Injuries we receive, 

And thus diſpoſe us to forgive. 

The Mind ſhall feel, with this endu'd, 
A ſecret Pleaſure to be good; 15 
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To aid a Neighbour in Diſtreſs, 214 
Whom Care, or Want, or Woes depreſs 3: 
And ſympathize the Griefs we can't redreſs. - - 


Good. nature thus at firſt enjoin'd, 
Diffus'd and temper'd with the Mind; 
All other Virtues ſhall appear 
More amible, and leſs ſevere ; 
Juſtice- ſhall ſmiling now take place, 
Depriv'd of all her Rigidneſfs. 

Yet thy own Actions to direct, i 
Let her with utmoſt Strictneſs act: 

When others Faults are to be try'd, 

Then let Good-nature be thy Guide: 

Yet equally thy Judgment ſteer, | 

Tho? kind, yet juſt ; tho” juſt, yet not ſevere, 


* iS 


Hypocriſy, the mean Diſguiſe 
Of conſcious Guilt, do thou deſpiſe: 
Nor let thy free and honeſt Mind,  * 
To venal Flattery be enclin'd. | 
The Man who harbours in his Breaſt 


A vile, enormous, wicked Neſt 
Ot 
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Of Vices, which he meanly tries 
To maſk beneath the fair Diſguiſe 
Of beauteous Virtues, ſeems to me, 
(Pardon the wicked Simile) : 
Like ſome bad Prieſt — 
Who, when he is Surplice digt, 
Appears an Angel all in white; 
But ſtrip that Cov'ring from his Back, 
Lord bleſs us! how he changes black? 
Nor leſs contemptible wine. 
Who ſtoops to ſervile Flattery ; - 
And, ſmiling, ſits reſolv'd to praiſe 
Whate'er his Patron does or ſayͤs. 
But thus, my Friend, you may detect 
Him whom of Flattery you ſuſpett : 
Make Blunders --- he'll applaud your Wit, 
And call a Bull a fine Conceit: 
To the fame Thing ſay yes, then no 
He'll ſtill change Sides, and ſay ſo too: 
Affirm an Apple is an Onion, 
He'll ſwear himſelf. of your Opinion; 
Then make an Apple. on't again, 
And it's an Apple he'll maintain, 

| Thus, 


Has Fortune bleſs'd thee with a Friend 


(Rare Gift!) on whom thou canſt depend; 


Whoſe Virtue, Goodneſs, Juſtice ſhine 
Equal to what 1 would have thine 3 
Learn truly ſuch a Gift to prize, 
Sweet Partner of thy Griefs and Joys, 
As thou of his: In mutual Aid 

To ſerve each other always glad. 
Whene'er he happens to repoſe 

In thy Breaſt his ſecret Woes; 

Stay not *till he thy Aid requeſt, 
Kindneſs unaſk'd is always beſt 

Thy Wealth, Advice, or Power employ, 
To eaſe his Mind, and give him Joy. 


A general Kindneſs too purſue, 
Good Offices to all are due : 
By Virtue”s always underſtood, 
A Diſpoſition to do good. 


8 of ns = 8933 
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Thus, like the Fox, you'll find with Eaſe, | 
He but applauds your Voice, to get your Cheeſe. 


Let. 
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Let Charity encline thy Breaft N 
Tv aid and piey the Diſtreſʒ d- 
Does any on thy Power rely, 815 "Is, 
Make him not wait a long Reply; 

Or grant his Suit, or honeſtly deny. 
Has any one incurr'd thy Hate, 
Let Mercy and Forgiveneſs wait, 
Pardon th* Offender, and his Crime forget: 
Failings are incident to Men, 
And others may of thine complain : 
But haſt thou griev'd in any ſort, 
Acknowledge, and beg Pardon for'ts 


And tho? involuntary done, 


Seek an Occaſion to atone, 


And now, tho? many Virtues more 

Occaſionally may occur; 

At preſent I've nor Time nor Will, 

By further Precepts to inſtil. 

This only learn, to be content, 

And patiently expect th' Event | 

Of virtuous Deeds: And in the End | : 

Virtue will doubtleſs find thee out a Friend. 
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My FRIEND Mr. H. 


you, dear Doctor, I appeal, 
8 My Faults and Beauties to reveal; 


( 7 Failings in me my F riend may ſpy, 
Which may eſcape my partial Eye; 


Twould give me Hopes they might be true. 

But here, amongſt the common Rout | 

Of Praiſe and Blame, I'm left in Doubt 

Whether my Works are good or bad ; 

Whether they praiſe me or degrade, as 
7 5 85 Some 
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Some flattering People ſay they ſee 
Pxrior's Eaſe reviv'd in me: | 

Others, whoſe Cenſure I think hard, 
Degrade me down to doggrel Warp ; 

The Difference wide berwixt theſe two; 
Pray tell me truly what think you. 

Bur quite forgetting you're my Friend, 

| Let Judgment your Opinion ſend ; 

I know, my Friend, you think well of me, 
Vet praiſe me not becauſe you love me; 
Far rather I'd your Cenſure hear, 

Than an Encomium unſincere 3 

I ſhould be fond, I own, of Fame, 
Yet give me honeſt Praiſe, or Blame. 
Soon level with the Ground ſhall lie 
His Pyramid of F ame, tho? high, 
Whoſe Baſis ſtood on Flattery : 
Then ſhall be ſeen, to his Diſgrace, 
What Dirt and Rubbiſh built the Place. 
How ſhould I wiſh I ne' er had wrote, 
Should this hereafter be my Lot? 
Then ſooth me not, but tell me true, 
What you think I ought to do. 
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Shall I ſuppreſs this glimmering Light ? 
Or may I hope *rwill &er burn bright? 
Methiaks I would not have it ſaid, 

As all my Praiſe, when I am read, 

« The Lines, conſidering whence they came, 
% Are well enough, nor merit Blame. 

Such cold Encomiums won't ſuffice, 

A Fame with ſuch Reſtrictions I deſpiſe 
Yet when I inward turn my Thoughts, - 

| View all my Weakneſſes and Faults 3 

I own my Raſhneſs, bluſh with Shame, 
Lay down wy Pen, nor hope for Fame. 
But ſoon che rhiming Fit returns, 

The Fire within impatient burns; 

My Pen reſum'd, a Line or two | 
With Eaſe and Wit, perhaps may flow, 
And then I ftop =—— _ 

Dulneſs regains her ancient Seat, 

Retards my Flight, and damps my Heat, 
Involves my Fire in Flame and Smoke, 


And turns true Wit to ſome falſe Joke. 


* 
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: Say, gentle Bard, harmonious Prox! 
Did thy ſoft Muſe with thee expire? 
O Oſheexpir'd, the dy'd with thee, 

Tis but her Shadow dwells with me : 

No Prior's Eaſe moves in theſe Lines, 

Nor udgment guides, nor Fancy ſhines, 5 

Nor Strength, nor Wit, like his, refines. 

Ah no! 'tis F latt'ry all, nor dare 

Theſe empty Lines with his compare. 

*Tis true, ſometimes an eaſy Flow | 
Of Words, may into Metre grow, | 

And form a ſmoothiſh Verſe or two; 

Or here and there a ſingle Line, 

With a good Thought, perhaps, may ſhine 3 
As here and there a glimmering Star 
Does in a cloudy Hemiſphere: 

But theſe, alas ! no more admit 

The Name of Poetry or Wit, 

Than thoſe odd Stars, with ſcatter'd Light, 
Make what we call, a ſtarry Night; 
*Tis the whole Firmament muſt glow ; 
And the whole Piece the Poet ſhow, 
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O ſhall I e' er arrive to this?: 
Shall I e'er ſee a finiſh'd Piece ? 0 


No, I muſt never hope Yexcel, 


I feel my Weakneſs too, too well. 
My Genius leads me on *tis true, 
But what can Genius unaſſiſted do? 
No Aids of Learning grace my Song, 
To me no Languages belong, 
Save juſt to ſpell my Mother- Tongue; 
O poor Pretence to Poetry 

; What can be thought to come from me ? 
Shall future Ages ſee me ſhine, 

My Name, O PRO join'd with thine? 
Vainly I hope ſuch F ame, alas ! 


I but record my own Diſgrace. 


Theſe Lines can only live to be 


Examples of falſe Poetry: 

Can only laſt to future Ages, 

Quoted in Criticks* laſhing Pages. 

And ſhail they thus,” thus give my Name 
A Monument of laſting Fame? 

O hateful Thought ! ceaſe, ceaſe my Pen 5 


And never, never write again. 
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Happy the Man, who, void of Cares and Strife, 
In Silken, or in Leathern Purſe retains 
A ſplendid Shilling. Pmrups. 
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POVERTY 


OVER L, abſtractedly conſi- 
cgdered, 1s certainly to every Man, 
even the meaneſt Slave, a very 
great Calamity : But to one who 

is deſirous of Learning and Know- 
ledge, who is capable of. taſting 
0” * Happineſs, and enjoying the ra- 
tional Pleaſures of Life; to ſuch a one, I fay, a 
E Fortune is inexpreſſibly calamitous. The 
ormer, as he has no Reliſh of any Enjoyments | 
above thoſe which his poor Condition and Circum- | 
ſtances afford him, ſo he may with more Eaſe be 
contended and' fatisfy'd with them: But the latter, 
| | pee having 0 


. 


138 A MUSE in Livery: , 
having a larger Knowledge, and a more refined 
Taſte of Things, is perpertually uneafy; a thou- 
ſand internal Pleaſures, worthy Gratifications, and 
agreeable Entertainments which he feels himſelf ca- 
pable of, preſent themſelves to his Imagination, 
and alternately fill his Soul with Deſire, Shame, 
Grief, Arguith, and Deſpair. ö 

Tre Miſeries of a thinking Man are intolerably 
aggravated by the quick Senſe he has of them; 
his Sufferings are augmented by his own cruel 
Reflections: Every uncomfortable Circumſtance I | 
depreſſes his Spirits; the Contempt with which the W - 
World looks upon him in a mean and deſpicable : 
Habit, the rude illiterate Company he is forced 1 
to aſſociate with, and the many Inſults, Inconveni- 
ences, and Reſtraints which he undergoes 1n' this 
deſpiſed, unpitied State, are Themes which afford | 
him a great many melancholy Reflections. a 

And indeed, the Contempt which Poverty brings W 
Men into, the diſadvantageous Light it places , 
them in, and the Prejudice it gives the World MW 8 
againſt all their Words and Actions, are as real d 
Evils, and to a Man of Senſe altogether as in- a7 
ſupportable as Hunger, Cold, or any other of her js 
inſeparable Attendants. How grating muſt it be to F 
the Soul of an ingenious Man to obſerve all he W V 
ſays unattended to, his Expreſſions ridiculed, and W de 
all his Arguments deſpiſed and thought inconclu- W ca 
five, only becauſe his Coat is not fo clean, or af 
his Wig not ſo much powder'd as that of his An- | 
tagoniſt? . | 

That this is really his Caſe, I appeal to any Man 
who has been but the leaſt converſant in the World 
And it is from a Conſciouſneſs of this his Inſignifi- 
cancy, that tho? he has the cleareſt Truth, and the 
ſtrongeſt Reaſon in the World on his Side, yet he can- 
not aſſert it with that Boldneſs and Aſſurance which 
is nepeſſary; bur ſuffers his Words to break 75 
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him with as much Diffidence, Perplexity, and He- 


ſitation, as if he was uttering an Untruth. 
It is a Complaint as old as SoLomon, That 


the Wiſdom of the Poor is deſpiſed, and bis Words not 


heard. His Poverty is the Gulf in which all his 
good Parts are ſwallowed : It is a Cloud which 


obſcures the Luſtre of all his Virtues 3 nay, it in 


reality debaſes his Principles, and makes him fub- 


mit to Actions which in another State he would 


ſcorn. It will not ſuffer his Soul to exerciſe the 


generous Freedom which equal Nature has given 


it; but as it reduces him in the Eye of the World 
to a Level with the meaneſt and moſt ignorant 
Part of Mankind, fo it ſubjects him to a Set of ſuch 
low, vulgar, and unworthy Actions, as naturally 
pull down Scorn and Diſdain upon him. 
Thus the unhappy Wretch is in ſuch a Dilemma, 
that let him act how or in what Manner ſocver he 
will, he is ſtill the contemptible Object of Scorn 
or Deriſion. If he moves on in the low, narrow 
Sphere which his Poverty places him in, he is 
deſpiſed and thought not worth taking Notice of; 
and if he endeavours to exert himſelf above it, he 


is immediately laugh*d at, and thought a conceited 


Fellow. Let him have ever ſo much Learning, 


Wit, good Humour, or whatever elſe might ren- 


der him agreeable, yet if he appears in the deſpi- 
cable Garb of Poverty, he is an illiterate, empty, 
affected Coxcomb, „„ 

Theſe are a few of the moſt common Evils and 
Diſadvantages which the poor Man lies under with 
Reſpe& to the World. Bur, alas! theſe are not 
all: There are a Thouſand unſpeakable Calamities, 
unknown to any but the Wretch who feels them, 
which more nearly affect him. Hunger gnaws up- 
on his Stomach, and pinching Cold benumns his 
Senſes; continual Care preys upon his Spirits, and 
continual Sorrow ſinks his Soul: He is like a Man 


ſhut up in a Veſſel full of Spikes, which Way ſoe- 


ver 
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ver he turns, he finds ſomething that pricks him. 
Deplorable Condition l. What Pleaſure can he have 
in Life, whoſe every Moment is rendered uneaſy 
by ſome grating Thought, or anxious Care! In all 
his Actions he feels himſelf cramp'd with wretched 
Indigence; which Way ſoever he goes, he ſtill finds 


fome freſh Cauſe of Sorrow and Vexation : At 
Home, he is ſurrounded with Miſery and Want; 


Abroad, inſulted with Contempt and Infolence : 


The Day he ſpends in ſome poor comfortleſs Habi- 
tation, no Fire to warm his cold chilled Limbs, 
nor Food ſufficient to appeaſe his Hunger : At 
Night, a coarſe, uneaſy Bed ſuſtains him. 

Thus under a Complication of the bittereſt Miſ- 
fortunes, the poor, unhappy Wretch drags on a 
- miſerable Life: His only Comfort and Support is 
Hope. Hope for a while alleviates his Sorrows, 
but when that fails, he ſinks and falls beneath 


them. 


« eternal Woe | Supreme Diſpenſer of Calamity |! 
« at whoſe dire Preſence Joy and Pleaſure ya- 
e niſhes, Content grows dull, and Grief and 
anxious Cares overwhelm the Soul, Happy, 
„ thrice happy is the Man that feels not thy 
«< malignant Influence ! that ſpeaks and acts with- 
« out Reſtraint from thee ! his Days are ſpent in 
« Faſe and Quiet, and his Mind is in perfect 
«© Tranquility; no Fears of Want perplex his 
cc Soul, nor anxious Dread of lacking Suftenance : 
« His Time's his own, and he enjoys it accord- 


ing to his own Pleaſure.; he ſees at a Diſ- 


« tance the poor unhappy Wretch, who is compel/ed 
«© toa ſervile Dependance upon others for his Sub- 
« ſiſtence, and pities him; rejoicing at the fame 
« Time to find his own Happineſs depending 
« only on himſelf. O happy State! - deſirable 
“ Condition! 8 
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In the midſt of theſe Reflections I grew into ſo 
profound a Melancholy, that I quite forgot where 
was: The Subject which had employed 
my Mind dwelt ſo n upon me, and 
wrought my Fancy up to ſuch a Pitch, that 
began to look upon the Ideas which paſſed my 
Imagination as the rea] Objects of my Senſes ; 
and in this Extaſy of Thought, inſenſibly fell into 
the following Reverie. F 
Methought, I found myſelf all alone upon the 
Deck of a Ship, in which I was making a Voyage 
to the Indies upon Buſineſs of the greateſt Im- 
portance: But being à young, unſkilful Mari- 
ner, and altogether unexperienced in the Arts of 
Navigation, my poor miſguided Veſſel was dri- 
ven from its Courſe by every adverſe Blaſt; my 
Tackling was in a little Time all broke and 
tore in Pieces uy Storms and Tempeſts ; I was loſt 
and bewildered in the midſt of, the Ocean, and 
knew not which Way to ſteer my Courſe ; and at 
laſt, to compleat my Miſery, my little Veſſel was 
ſplit upon a Rock, and I was caſt naked, forlorn, 
and deſtitute of any Thing to ſupport me, upon a 
favage, rude, inhoſpitable Ifland. 1 
In this deplorable Condition, I lay a conſiderable 
Time upon the Shore, lamenting my Misfortunes; 
the Hopes of Happineſs, which I had flatter d my- 
ſelf with enjoying at the End of the Voyage, 
were daſhed in a Moment, and I found myſelf 
reduced to the utmoſt Extremity of Miſery and 
Wretchedneſs. At length, ariſing from the Tarth, 5 
I walked up into the Iſland, and caſting my 
Eyes around, received a diſmal Proſpe& of the 
Place. Every Object about me diſcovered the 
Wretchedneſs of the Climate; a gloomy Darkneſs 
filled the ambient Air, and cold, bleak Winds de- 
ſtroyed the withering Herbage: Winter here fixed 
| his Seat, nor would the hovering Clouds permit 
One genial Ray to diſſipate the Cold: The Trees, 
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diveſted of their Leaves by chilling Froſts, looked 
ſtarved and dead; and ſilent Birds ſat penſive on 
the naked Branches: Nature herſelf ſeemed dull, 
and Mirth and chearful Joy was here a Stranger: 
Muſick was quite unknown, and Sighs and ſad 
Complaints ſupplied its Place. | 

J had not been long in this melancholy Region, 
before I felt the dire Contagion ſeize me: I grew 
dull and uneaſy, my Spirits ſunk, and Care and 
Sorrow took Poſſeſſion in my Soul : I was no 


longer the ſame Man; the Air of my Countenance 


was immediatly alter'd; an unſual Fear attended 
my Words, and rendered my Speech imperfect 
and ſtammering. I was aſhamed to look at any 
Body, or to be ſeen by them; every one, me- 
thought, would diſpiſe me, and I 5 treated 
with Contempt wherever I went. was out of 
Countenance with myſelf, and appeared, in my own 
Opinion, the moſt deſpicable Creature in the Uni- 
verſe. | 
But in this laſt Particular I preſently found my- 
ſelf miſtaken, for whereſoever I turned my Eyes, 
I was ſtruck with Objects of Miſery and Wretched- 
neſs. Every ſingle Inhabitant - of this unhappy 
Iſland was in ſome Degree or other miſerable; an 
Air of Diſcontent appeared in every Face. Here 
was one lamenting his Misfortunes and Diſaſters, 
another regretting his Follies and Extravangan- 
cies ; ſome blaming the Treachery of Friends, 
and others the Malice of Enemies; a great many 
repining at the Diſpenſations of Providence, but 
few acculing themſelves. 5 | 
Amongſt the reſt, I obſerved an elderly Man, of a 
good Aſpect, walking in a melancholy Poſture, with 
his Arms a-croſs, and his Eyes fixed on the Ground. 
Hie ſighed ſeveralTimes ; and, as Iapproached nearer 
to him, I heard him utter theſe Words. How in- 
<< conſtant is Fortune! how uncertain and precarious 
are the Poſſeſſions of this World? Who lately was 
| EL more 
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« more rich than 1? And who is now ſo poor? Who 


« was more nAPPY ? Who is now ſo wretched ? 
« Yet ſome Com 


« my Calamities : For could Induſtry have increa- 
« ſed my Poſſeſſions, who was more diligent ? 
« Could Frugality have preſerved them, in what 
% was I profuſe ? Could Carefulneſs have ſecured 
« them, wherein was I remiſs ? In ſhort, if Juſ- 
« tice, Honeſty, and Fair-dealing could have en- 


ce titled me to the Poſſeſſion of them, I had never 
« forfeited my Claim. But Misfortunes are una- 


« yoidable, and happen equally to the Juſt and 


« Unjuſt.” He ended his Speech with a Sigh that 
moved my Compaſſion ; but not being in a Condi- 


tion to help him, I turn'd away ſorrowful. 

I had not gone far before I encountered an Ob- 
jet more wretched, yet leſs deſerving of Pity than 
he, *Twas a young Man, whoſe Air and Geſtures 


befpoke him a Rake; but the Meanneſs of his 


Garb diſcovered him, at preſent, in a penurious 


Condition. The Coat he had on was laced, but 


fo bare and dirty, that one could ſcarce diſcover 
whether it was Gold or Silver; his Wig was 
neither combed nor powdered ; his Hat looked 
greaſy, his Shoes brown, and his Linen dirty. 


He came up to me, and with an impudent Famili- 


arity, deſired me to lend him a Twelyer. I told 
him, I had not a Shilling m the World : He 
ſwore he was glad on't, and wiſhed the Devil might 
fetch away all them that had, and then he ſhould 
be as rich as any-body. After this he gave mean 
Account, full of Curſes and Imprecations, how he 
had ſpent all his Money. in Women and Wine ; 
how often he had been drunk in a Day, and how 
many Whores he had had in a Night; and con- 
cluded with an Oath, that the Devil ſhould either 
find him more Money, or he would make Hell too 
hot for him. I perceived the Man was a F vob, 
TY an 


ort it is to me, that my Miſ- 
s fortunes, and not my Faults, are the Cauſe. of 
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and had given himſelf up to his licentious Way, 
—_— -becauſe he thought it was Wit, and that 
O 


therefore it would be in vain to offer him any Ad- 

vice, ſo I left him without ſpeaking a Word. 

Walking from him, Lovertook a Couple of young 

Men very earneſt in Diſcourſe ; I ſeemed to take no 

Notice of them, but as I walked along, I heard 

one of them, with a Sigh, ſay to the other, „No, 

<« no, 'tis in vain to hope any longer, and I am 

now reduced to that Extremity, that I muſt 

either beg or ſtarve. How long have I depended 

„ upon his Promiſes ? And how often has it 

* been in his Power fince he promiſed to have 

„helped me? How many Places have been at his 

„ Diſpoſal, which he has given away to others, 

* upon no other Account, but becauſe they had 

« lefs Modeſty, and were more Importunate than 

| « I? O, my Friend! may it never be your For. 
1] <« tune to depend upon the Promiſes of another 
1 « for your Subſiſtence; for by ſad Experience | 
18 „ find, that he, who lives on Hope, is in great 
— & Danger to die of Diſappoinment.” = 
14 They came on fo exceeding ſlowly, that unleſs ! 
| had ſtood ſtill, I could not have heard any more 
of their Difcourſe. I went forwards therefore, and 
{1 vas Juſt beginning to reflect upon the Conduct of 
bo | great Men in this Particular, and the unreaſonable 
=_ Expectations of thoſe who rely upon them, when! 
was interrupted by a great Sigh, which drew my 
Attention that Way from whence it came, and 
was preſently ſucceeded by theſe Words : 0 
ye eternal Powers! ſupreme Diſpoſers of our 
« Good and III! If Virtue is (as ſure it is) y_ 
4 Care, why do we ſee the virtuous Man oppreſſed? 


« Why is Injuſtice, Violence, and Fraud ſucceſs- 

c ful, whilſt Virtue and Honeſty beggar their Pro- 

- « feſſors? Fool that J was, to think to thrive by 
« Methods ſo contrary to the Way of the 
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He pauſed at theſe Words, and before he could 


2 a melancholly Voice, bemoaning his hard 


ortune in theſe Words of Otway's Faſſier, diver- 


ted my Attention another Way. 


O tell me why, good Heaven ! (he ſighing faid,) ; 


Thou mad*ſt me what I am, with all the Spirit, 
Aſpiring Thoughts, and elegant Deſires, 

That fill the happieſt Man? Ab! rather why 
Didſt thou not form me ſordid as my Fate, 5 
Baſe- minded, dull, and fit to carry Burthens ? 
Why have I Senſe to know the Curſe that's on me ? 


O Faser! O Otway! how aptly is this Com- 
& plaint ſuited to my Condition? He turned 


| his Head aſide as he uttered theſe Words, and 
perceiving I had overheard him, was very much 
out of Countenance with himſelf, and, bluſhing with 
Shame, roſe from the Place where he ſat, and 


* 


walked away as faſt as he could. 


It is impoſſible to expreſs the Emotions which 


I felt at this Time; the Modeſty of his Behavi- 
our, the paſſionate Manner in which he expreſſed 
himſelf, and the near Analogy which methought 


his Circumſtances bore to my own, raiſed in 
me a ſympathetick Concern, and a ſudden Affection 


which I could not reſiſt. I followed him a good 
way to have aſked Pardon for my Rudeneſs, and 
begg'd the Favour of his Acquaintance; but he 
was gone, and out of my Sight. | 


To relate all the different. Complaints which 1 


heard, the numerous Objects of Pity, and the vari- 


ous Scenes of Diſtreſs which I ſaw, wauld be tedi- 


ous. But this Remark I remember I made, that 


the 
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the greateſt Part, or at leaſt, the moſt grievous of 
the Complaints, generally came from Strangers, 
and ſuch us had not been long uſed to the Place. 
The. Natives, tho' to all outward Appearance as mi- 
ſerable, for the moſt Part ſeemed eaſy, uncon- 
_ cerned, and, as it were, inſenſible of their Con- 
dition. | | | 
By this Time I was arrived at the Centre of the 
g Iſland, and entered what they called the Capital 
City; but the only Difference I found betwixt this 
and the remoter Parts, was, that, contrary to all 
other Cities, it conſiſted chiefly of Natives, and 
ſuch as might properly be ſtiled the ſettled Inha- 
bitants of the Country; the Laws and Cuſtoms of 
the Place ſeeming to Strangers ſo exceeding harſh 
and ſevere, that few or none cared to incorporate 
with them; chuling rather, without any ſettled 
Habitation, to wander near the Shore, and watch 
the firſt Opportunity of fly ing from the Place, 
It is natural in a ſtrange Country to make Obſer- 
vations either upon the Strength, Situation, Build- 
ings, Trade, and Riches of the Place; or ele upon 
the Cuſtoms, Manners, and Language of the Peo- 
ple: But here the one was ſo inconſiderable, and 
the other ſo rude, uncultivated, and barbarous, 
that there was nothing worthy either to obſerve or 
1 ate 2 N : 
1 But one Day, as I was ſauntering about, I diſco- 
1 vered in the Midſt of the City, a large Hollow, 
| encompaſſed round with craggy Rocks, and ſhaded 
= over with thick and baleful Yews. The Way | 
| which led down into it was ſteep and diſmal ; black | 
= hanging Rocks intercepted the Light, and ſeemed | 
to threaten Deſtruction to any that ſhould venture | 
q in. But not ſuffering myſelf to be diſmayed at the | 
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Appearance of Danger, I went down, and at the 
further End of the Valley found a ſpacious Cave, f 
from the Mouth $f which iſſued a cold Dampneſs, 
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which even chilled my Blood, and ſo loathſome a 
Smell that I was almoſt ſtifled. 
Being entered in, the firſt Object that ſtruck my 
Senſes, was, an ugly, ſhapeleſs Monſter lying along 
upon the Ground; his large unweildy Carcaſs was 
covered over with Filth and Naſtineſs, his Hair 
was matted together, his Arms were folded, and 
he ſeemed faſt_ aſleep. His Name, in Capital 
Letters, was engraved upon his Forehead, which, 
upon reading, I found to be S LOT H. This 
breathing Chaos of dull and unactive Matter lay 
extended upon his Back, and from his Belly iſſued 
a barren, hard, impenetrable Rock, upon which, 
as on a Throne, fat the Genius or Queen of the 
Iſland; her Name was POFERTY. I had 
no ſooner caſt my Eyes upon her Countenance, but 
a ſudden Trembling ſeized me; I ſtarted back, 
and had much ado to Tupport myſelf : But reco- 

vering a little, and collecting my ſcattered Spirits 
together, I ſurveyed her more attentively. Her 
Countenance was pale, meagre, and ghaſtly z her 
Eyes looked dim, and ſunk in her Head, her Fore- 
head was wrinkled, her Noſe ſharp, and her Cheeks 
hollow: Her Garments were Coarſe and ragged 3 
a perpetual Coldneſs ſhook her trembling Limbs, 
and this in particular obſerved, that her Arms 
were ſo exceeding ſhort, 5 en Hands ſo ſtrangely 
cramped, that ſhe could ſcarce make Uſe of them 
upon any Occaſion. > 

On either Side her lay a dreadful Fiend, which, 

as I underitood, were her conſtant Attendants, 
That on the Right-Hand was terrible and fierce ; _ 
his Voice was loud and piercing, his Eyes looked 
eager and ſharp, his Viſage was thin and frightful, 
and his Carcaſe ſo lean, that the Bones, in ſeveral 
Places, were ready to ſtart thro' the Skin. His 
Nature was ſo exceeding ravenous, that he would 
prey upon any Thing; his Jaws were wide, and 
conſtantly extended; his Teeth ſtrong and ſharp, 

| Low and 


* * 


and at that Time eagerly employed in ſcraping the 
Meat from an almoſt bare Bone. I grew uneaſy, 
methought, at the Sight of him; a kind of Fear 
ferzed me, and I was apprehenſive that he was 
about to lay hold on me with his Claws: I enquir'd 
what Creature it was, and was told his Name was 
Hunetr. Good "Heaven! faid I, preſerve me 


from his dreadful Jaws! And turning haſtily from 


him, I went towards that which Jay on the Left- 
Hand. + | | 

This malignant Fiend, tho' at firſt Sight ſhe 
ſcem'd not quite ſo fierce and cruel as the other, 
had yet ſomething in her Look ſo ſullen and mo- 
roſe, that it ſeem'd dangerous to approach her, 
Her Colour was black and diſmal ; her Counte- 
nance gloomy, her Nature fretful and impatient, 
her horrid and perpetual Growlings terrified all 
that heard 'em, and, as I was informed, were at 
ſome Times ſo loud, that they had quite taken 


from her the Uſe of Hearing. Her Head was at 


this Time hung down upon her Breaſt, and ap- 
proaching nearer, I perceiv'd ſhe was preying upon 


her own Heart. This dreadful Spectacle ſtruck 


me with Horror; I turn'd my Eyes from fo ſhock- 
ing a Sight, and enquiring her Name, was told it 
was Discoxr ENT. I ſhook my Head, and ad- 
dreſſing myſelf a ſecond time to Heaven, Ye Al- 
mighty Powers ! faid I, but whatever I ſuffer from 
the other, defend me from the Reach of this, I 
molt earneſtly beſeech you, | 

F was juſt preparing to leave the Place, and turn- 
ing about, I perceiv'd a venerable old Man ſtand- 
ing before me; Wiſdom and Diſcretion appeared 


in his Countenance; Experience ſat upon his wrin- 


kled Brow; his Hair was white with Age, and 
his Beard hung down to his Girdle; yet his 
Strength ſeem'd not at all decay d; his Eyes look d 
bright. and piercing, and his Voice was diſtinct and 
clear. He took me by the Hand, and with a 
te, com- 
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commanding, yet perſuaſive Air, Young Man, 
ſaid he, follow me, and I will ſhew thee the Way 


out of this unhappy Place. I follow'd him with- 


out Heſitation; we aſcended the Hollow: and 
quitting the City, directed our Steps towards the 
Shore, -—--; | 5 a 

The Male-contents, who wandered here-abouts, 


as I obſerved before, continued their Complaints as 


loud as ever; nothing but Murmurings and Re- 
pinings were to be heard in this Part of the Iſland. 
As we walked along amongſt them, I obſerved a 
beautiful Phantom hovering in the Air; a ſudden Joy 


ſprung in my Heart at the Sight of her; her Coun- 


tenance was pleaſant and ſmiling, her Voice fweet, 
and her whole Appearance delightful. As I looked 


upon her, I perceived ſhe had the Power of appear- 
ing and diſappearing at Pleaſure, being every now 


and then inviſible. Her Motions were quick, and 


ſhe flew from Place to Place with exceeding Swiſt- 
neſs : She would trequently alight upon the'Ground, 
and place herſelf by one or other of the unhappy 


Mourners. Immediately at her Preſence their 
Tears were dried up, their Complaints ceaſed, and 


they appeared calm and eaſy. But no ſooner had 


ſhe made them fo, than mounting in the Air, ſhe 
would dart out of Sight, and leave them plunged 
in their Sorrows as deep as ever. I aſked my Con- 


ductor what ſhe was called, and he told me her 
Name was Hop. You will frequently ſec her, 
ſaid he, before you get out of this Place; but un- 
leſs you can ſecure her, truſt not her Smiles; ſhe 


is flattering, deceitful, and inconftant. Now the 


only Way to ſecure her, is by a Lock which grows 
out of the back Part of her Head; for ſhe is com- 
poſed of ſuch thin, airy Particles, that by any other 


Part, tho? you ſeem to have ever ſo faſt hold of her, 
ſhe will elude your Graſp. This Lock is called 
ASSURANCE 3 which, if you can once get faſt hold 
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of, ſne immediately changes her Nature, and be- 


comes a ſolid Subſtance. 1 

By this Time we were come to the Foot of a 
large and ſpacious Bridge, which led over from the 
Continent; but ſo contrived, that from us it was 
impaſſable. There were ſeveral fine Buildings, 
and Houſes of Pleaſure and Entertainment upon 
the Bridge: Abundance of young Men and beauti- 
ful Women, gaily dreſſed, were playing promiſcu- 
ouſly in. the Street: Some were Drinking, others 
Singing and Dancing to the fineſt Muſick; ſome 
were Swearing, ſome Laughing, and all appeared 
in the Height of Mirth and Jollitry 3. this, ſaid 
my Conductor, is the Paſſage of EXTRA VvAGANTS. 
And going a little further, we came to another, 
but the Houſes on this were low and mean; here 
was no Noiſe or Stirring, the Graſs grew in the 
Street, the Doors and Windows were all ſhut, and 
tho? it was late in the Morning, there was no-body 
out of Bed: This, ſaid my old Man, is called the 
Bridge of Laziness'; and is as ſure and ready a 
Paſſage into the Iſland as the other. There is only 
one more Way into it, which is called the Gate of 
the UNForRTUNATE 3 and one of theſe three Ways 
all that come into this unhappy Place do enter. 

But as theſe are paſſable only inwards, I will 
now, according to my Promiſe, ſhew you that 


which will as ſurely lead you out: So taking me 


by. the Hand, we went along the Shore till we 
came to the Foot of a Bridge, more large and 
populous than any of the others. The Houſes at 
the Beginning were ſmall and mean, but towards 
the other End they grew larger, ſtronger, and 
more convenient. The People were all earneſtly 
employed; Buſineſs of all Sorts went forwards 
the Hammers, and other working Utenſils of Me- 
chanicks, made a continual Noile : „ This, ſaid 
« my Conductor, is the Bridge F INnDusTRy, 
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« which, tho' it may perhaps be long, tedious, and 
« unpleaſant, is the only fure Way to bring thee 
« out of this uncomfortable Place.” I embraced 
the good old Man, and ſmothering ſome Sighs 
- #kich would have roſe in my Breaſt, put on a 


chearful Countenance, and proceeded to paſs the 
Bridge: But how I ſhall get over, or when 1 


| ſhall come on the other Side, the Lord knows 
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